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To  the  Reader, 


T  hai^jbcen  no  cuftomcin  mci?f  all  o- 
tber  .(^pv^i^^^^jKcaict)  fp  com- 
rtritmy  Playes  to  th^  Br^yOTf  •  Jhe  rca- 
ron  thoogh^tofiic  "r^ay  to  my 

owne  infutfieicncy  ,|.ba4.  r^pfeer  fub- 
fcribe,  in  tbat,to  their  fevearc  ccnfiif^y^^^ty  fcck- 
ing  to  avoyd  the  imputation^oy^^^e pefle,  to  in- 
curre  greater  fufpition  of  hon5^y5•-J^r.f^$i^gh  fome 
have  ufcd  a  double  falc  of  their  labqurs^  ^ift  to  the 
Stagc,and4ft«W0.fhc  Pmfl%:  Formy  qwo^-part,  I 
here  pro<;j^0p.iji;>y  felfe'euerfaith(iill  :i9.rf']^e  firft, 
and  never'  guilty  ©f  thelaft;  y^-^f^^e^  (qigi^of  my 
Playeshave  (unknowne  t;Q  PiiLe,;ftfi^^ithp^it  any  of 
my  dire d ion)  accidentally  "com?  ^B^to  the  Printers 
hands,and  therefo%(b,§{>r*y^t^^pj^Dgl^4copicd 
onely  by  fh^^i;!?.:)  44i,a^t  rhavG  beepe^  V^^able  to 
knovr  them ,  as  afhamed  to  chall^ii^  This 
therefore  I  was  the  willinger  to  furnifh  outin  his 
nati^ e  habit ;  firft  being  by  conrcnt,nf xt  bccaufe  the 
reft  have  been  fo  wronged,  in  being  publifht  in  fuch 
favageand  ragged  O'naments :  Accept  it  courteous 
Gent'emen,  and  proove  as  favourable  Readers  as  we 
have  found  you  gracious  Auditors. 

Yours,  T.  H. 
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The  Rape  of  Lucrece* 


SENATE. 

Enter  Tarqnw  Sufertusy  Sexttes  TarquimuSj  TuHia^  Arunsy 
Lucretim^Valerimy  PefltvoUy  and  Senators, 
hforc  themj^)s[\  n'. 
•  .:  \      f?  ^' 

Ithdraw!  we  muft  have  private  confe- 
With  our  dcere  busbtnd  (rence 
What  WGuld'd  thou  wife  ? 
Bc  what  Jam.not3  make  thee  greater 
Thenthoncanftaimetobc  (fatxc 
7kn  M90C>#n(  WhjjlamTarquin. 

Tfil.  AndlT//iSf/4-,whatofthat  ? 
What  DiapafonSjinore  in  Tar  quins  name 
Then  in  a  Subjc^s  ?  or  wh^t*s  TuUm 
More  in  the  lbund,thcn  to  become  the  name- 
Of  a  poorc  maid  or  waiting  Gentlewoman  ? 
I  am  a  Princcfle  both  by  birth  and  thoughts. 
Yet  airs  but  TuUiaythcvs  no  rcfbnance 
In  a  bare  ftilct  my  title  bcares  no  breadth  ; 
Nor  hath  it  any  ftate :  oh  me,  im  e  ficke ! 
Tar.  Sickc  Lady  ? 
Tm/.  Sicke  at  heart. 
Tar,  Why  my  fwect  Tullia  ? 
"Tu/.  To  be  a  queen  I  long,  lonf,  and  am  ficke.- 
With  ardency  my  hot  appetite's  a  fire, 
Till  my  fwolne  ferver  be  delivered 
Of  that  great  title  queene,my  heart's  all  Royall, 
Not  to  be  circumfcribcd  in  fcrviie  bounds> 

"A3  Whilt 
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While  there's  a  Kmg  that  rules  the  Peercs  of  Rmi^ 

Tarquinvcuk^s^  lcgs>and  TuUia  c\xn(\t%  ^ovv, 
Bowes  at  each  nod>and  muft  not  nccrc  tlic  ftate 
Without  obey Cncc^oh !  I  hate  thiS  awCj  my  proud  heart  ca5^ 
not  brook  k*  > 
Tar.  Hcarc  ere  wife. 

ThL  I  am  no  vvifeof7vir^iriff/4fQ#t  King  : 
Oh  bad  love  made  mc  man,  I  would  have  mounted 
Above  the  bafe  tribunals  of  the  eartb,      ^  _ 
Vp  to  the  Clouds/or  pompous  Ibv-cre^fgnty. 
Thou  art  a  maj,  oh  bare  mj  royallm^nd. 
Mount  li€avcn,and  fee  if  ThUu  lag  behinde. 
There  is  no«rth  in  me,  I  am  a^l  fire, 
Were  T^rqutn  fb^thcn  fhooid  we  both  afjjire* 

Tat.  Oh  T/^/Zz-^^though  my  body  tafteofdulneflfe. 
My  (bulcis  v\iiig'd,to  kure  3S  high  as  tUne, 
But  noatc  what  flags  our  wingf^fr^Hrty  five  yeeres 
The  King  thy  father  hath  protcjC^ed  R<mte. 

ThL  That  irakesfor  us :  the  nccpJccD vet  cbaagej 
Ereothebcft  things^  in  timcgrow  tedious. 

T^r.T'wouId  le€mcumiatur3il,intl^cc,my  ThBU^ 
The  reverend  King,thy  fathei  to  depofe  : 

ThI.  a  kingdoms qucft, makes i(>nnt sand firhers foes. 

Tar.  And  but  by  fall  fsc  cannot  clinribcj 

The  balhie  that  muft  anoint  asis  his  bio<K}. 

ThI.  Letslavcour  brows  then  inrhatcrimlbn  floods 
We  muft  be  bold  and  dreadlcflc :  who  afpiics. 
Mounts  by  thciives  ofF^thcrs>Sons>aiid  Sircs^. 

Tar.  Anc  fo  miift  I,{incc  tor  a  kingdomes  iovT, 
Thou  canft  delpife  a  Father  for  a  Crowne  j 
larquin  ill  all  m  unt^  ServiHi  be  tumbled  doYvne^ 
For  he  ufurps  my  ftate^and  firft  dc^Oi'd 
My  father  in  myfwathcd  infancy. 
For  which  he  fliall  be  couniant :  ro  this  end 
I  have  founded  all  the  PccresmiSeoac^r^, 
And  though  unknowne  to  thsemy  IniuLy 
They  all  imbrace  mfy  fi5trcn.;and;fb'.tfccy 
Love  ch^2^  of  ftate,<HUjCJ<y  JCpg  catibey^ 


f  mf^  Now  it  my  T^^um  worthy  Tulbas  gract, 
Since  in  my  irmc?,  I  thus  a  Kmg  embrace. 

TV.  The  KiDg^fhoQld  mcci  thi^  day  in  ParUment, 
'Wich-all  the  Senate  and  Eftates  of  Romc^ 
Hi  spUce  will  I  aflume^and  there  prodaime, 
All  ovir  decrees  in  Royall  Tar^mns  name.  F/orifjh. 
Bnter  SextHs^ArmsiJLiHmiHiy  f^aUriPUiC^U^tm 
And  Senators. 

tne.  May  it  plcafe  thee  noble  Tarquin  to  attend 
The  King  this  day  in  the  higli  CapitoII  ? 

7W.  Attend? 

Tar.  We  intend  this  day  to  fee  the  CapitoII. 
You  knew  our  Father  gooaXwrrrriw.* 

Lue.  JdidnayLora. 

Tar.  Was  not  I  his  Son? 
The  Queen  my  mother  was  of  royatl  thoughts 
And  pure  heart j  as  i^nbfemiflit  Innocence. 

Lh€.  Wbat  askes  my  Lord  ? 

Tar.  Sonnes  fliould  fuccecd  their  fathcrSjbutation 
YoH  (hill  ho*rc  morcfa'gh  time  that  we  were  gone.  Fhrifh. 

Exenm :  Manet  CoUattnf  and  V^aleriM. 

Cdl.  Thefs  moral!  fore  in  this,  Valerius. 
Hcttef  modcll  yea^d  n>atter  too  to  breed 
Strange  Meditations  in  the  provident  brained 
Of  cur  grave  Faihers  t  fome  ftrange  projeft  lives 
This  day  id  Cradle  chat's  bat  newly  borne* 

Val.  No  dotibt  CMmnt  no  doubt ,hercs  a  giddy  and  drtm* 
ken  world ,it  Reeles,  it  hath  got  rbc  ftaggers ,  the  common- 
we«lt4i  is  ficke  ofan  Agiie,ot  which  nothing  can  cure  her  but 
fome  violent  ^nd  fiidcten  aftrightnnent. 

Thevv^feofTVr^i^rrt  v^ouldbc  a  Queen  j  nay  of  my 
life  flie  is  with  v  hilde  tiii  fbebc  fo. 

Val.  And  longs  to  l)e  brought  to  bed  of  a  Kingdomc,  I  di- 
yine>we  fhali  fee  lome  fcnffl'ng  to  day  in  the  Capiioll. 

<^cL  If  there  be  any  diritnercc  among  the  Princes  and  Se^ 
nate,  wbofe  fad^ion  wii!  Valtriw  follow  ? 

Val.  Oh  CoUattne ,  I  am  a  true  Citiren ,  and  in  this  I  will 
bcft  ihewmyfcUctobcouc,  lo  take  pare  v^  ith  the  ftrungcft. 
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liServiHs  orccomej  am  Lrcgcman  to  S^riiu^itnd  if  Tar^uin 
fubduc,  I  am  for  z  ive  TartjuimHs.  :  r:  i  ,  [1 

Col.  rii/irr/^, no  more, this  talke  does  but  kccp^u^frcm 
the  fight  of  this  folcmnity :  by  this  the  Princes  arc  entring  the 
Capitoll :  come,  we  mpift  attend.  Exeunt 

w;.S  ^E  -N .  ^A  T  E. 

TarqtiinyTtiUi4iSextHSyArHmiLucretiu^  one  i»ay  :BrHtHs 
meetmgthem the.ethervp'ay  veryhumoroHjlj. 

Tar.  This  p^ace  is  not  for  fooles J  this  parliament 
Aflembles  not  the  ftraines  of  Ideotifmc,  /  V 

Onely  the  graveand  vvifeft  of  the  Land  : 
Important  are  rh'aftaires  we  have  in  hand. 
Hence  with  that  Mome. 

Luc.  Sx'/^r/^  fdrbeare  the  prCiCnce. 

BrHt.  Forbeare  tbe  prelence !  why  pra'y  ? 

Sext.  None  ate  admitted  to  this  grave concour/e 
But  wife  men:  nay  good 

Brut.  Youlc have  an. empty  Parliament  then* 

yirn.  Here  is  noroome  forfooles. 

Brfi.  Then  what  mak'ft  thou  hcre^or  he>or  he  ?  oh  Tnpiterl 
ifthis  command  be  kept  ftridly,  we  fhall  have  empty  Ben- 
ches :  get  you  home  you  that  are  hcrcjfor  here  wil  be  nothing 
to  do  this  day :  a  generall  cpncourfe  of  wife  men^  t*was  never 
feenc  fince  the  firft.  Chaos*  TArqmn ,  if  thegcncrall  rule  luvc 
IK)  exceptions jthou  wilt  have  an  empty  Confiftory. 

ThI.  Brmtn  you  tronbleus. 

BrH.  Kow  powerfuU  am  I  you  Roman  deities ,  that  am  a** 
ble  to  trouble  her  tliat.troubks  a  whole  Empire?  foelescx- 
cmpted,  and  women  admitted!  laugh  DemocritHs^  buc  have 
you  nothing  to  lay  to  Mad-men  ? 

Tar.  Madmen  have  here  no  place. 

Bth.  Then  outof  deores  with  TarqmnyY^h^t^s  he  that  may 
-fit  in  acalme  valley,  and  willchufctorepolc  In  a  tempcftuoas 
mountaine,but  a  mad-maji?  that  may  live  in  tranquillous  plea- 
fures,  and  will  feek  out  a  kingdomes^cares ,  but  a  madman? 
who  would  feekini-iovatioa  in  a  Common- wealth  inpublikc^ 
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wbc  over.mrd  by  a  air  ft  wife  in  private  but  4  fool  or  t  aad- 
man  i  give  me  thy  baod  Tarqvm^(]i\z\l  we  two  b<j  difiaift  to- 
gether from  the  Capitol!  ? 

T^r.  Reftrainc  his  follie. 

T^/.  Drive  the  fraatiquc  hence. 

Aru.  liiy  Brutus. 

Sext.  Good  Brutus. 

Bru.  Nay  fofcfofcgoodbl^dofche  Tar^^uinsyktsbzvt 
a  filw  cold  words  firft,  and  I  am  gone  in  aci  inftant ,  I  c/aimc 
the  priviledgc  of  the  Nobility  of  Rome  y  and  by  that  privi- 
ledge  my  feat  in  ihe  Capitol.  I  am  a  L^rd  by  birth,  my  place 
is  as  free  ia  the  Capitol  as  Horatiusythinc^ot  thiuc  Lucretius^ 
^mtSextusy  ^r^«j thine,  oraay  here:  I  am  a  Lord  and 
you  banifh  ail  the  Lord  fooles  from  the  prefence  >  youlc  have 
few  t©  wait  vpon  the  King,  but  Gentlemen:  nay  ,  I  am  cafily 
perfwadcd  tlicn,  hands  off,  fincc  yott  will  not  have  my  com- 
pany ,  you  fball  have  my  roome. 
My  roome  indeed,  for  what  I  fecme  to  bc> 
Brutus  is  not ,  but  borne  great  Rome  to  fircc. 
The  Ihte  is  full  of  dropfie,  and  fwollen  big 
With  windie  vapors,  which  my  fword  muft  pierce. 
To  purge  tli'infed^ed  blood,  bred  by  the  pride 
Of thelc  inftfted  bloods :  nay  now  \  goe. 
Behold  I  vanifh  fince  tis  Tarquins  mindc. 
One  fmall  foole  goesjbut  great  fooles  leaves  bchiade.  Exit 

Lucre.  Tis  pittie  onefo  gcnerMfly  derived, 
ShoHld  be  deprived  his  beft  inducments  thus. 
And  want  the  true  diredioasofthe  Soule. 

Tat.  To  leave  thefs  dclatorie  trifles.  Lords 
Now  to  the  publique  bufineflfe  erf"  the  Land. 
Lords  take  your  fe verall  places. 

Luc.  Not  great  Tar^uin  before  the  KiBgaflfumc  his  regall 
Whofc  comming  we  attend.  (throne. 

T«///.  Hec's  come  already. 

Luc.  The  King? 

Tdr.  The  King. 
Cel.  Servius  ? 
T^,  'X^rquinus^ 

B  Lucre. 
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Lucre. Servius  is  King. 
7 at.  He  was  by  power  divine  i 
The  Throne  that  long  fmce  he  ofurpt  is  mine. 
Hecrc  we  enthrone  our  fclves, Cached  rail  ftatc 
Longfincc  dctaind  us  jaftly  we refume,  ^ 
Then  let  o  jr  friends  and  fuch  as  love  us  crie. 
Live  Tarquin  and  enjoy  this  Soveraigntic. 

OmnesXwt  T ^rquin  and  injoy  this  Soveraignty.  Florijh. 

Enter  V^lerttu. 

Vale.  The  K'ng  hin^felfe  with  fuch  confederate  PcerCs. 
As  ftomly  embrace  his  taftion^being  inform 'i 
Of  Tkr^^^mi  Vfurpat'on,  armed  come«j 
Neere  to  the  entrance  of  the  Capitol), 

Tar 6} ,  No  man  give  place,  he  that  dares  to  arife 
And  doe  him  reverence,  we     love  dclpife. 

EmerServiHS^  HorMim^  S^evola^  SouUiers. 
Set.  Traytor. 
Tar.  Vftjrper. 
Ser.  Delcend. 
Tullia.  Sitftill. 

Ser.  In  Servim  name,  Romes  great  imperial!  Monarch> 
I  charge  thee  Tarquw  dillnthrone  thy  felfe^ 
And  throw  thee  at  om  fect,proftrate  for  mercy. 

Hor.  Spoke  like  a  King. 

Tar.  In  Tarqums  name,  now  Romes  imperiall  Monarch, 
We  charge  thee  Servins  make  free  refi^nation, 
Of  thai:  archt-  wreath  thou  haft  ufurptTo  long. 

ThI.  Words  worth  an  Empire. 

Hor.  Shall  this  be  brookt  my  Soveraignc : 
Dilinount  the  Traitor. 

Sex.  Touch  him  he  that  dares^ 

Hor.  Dares! 

Tifi^/.  Dares. 

Ser.  Strumpetinochildeofminc, 
ThI.  Dotard,aBdnot  my  father* 
S^r.  Kn -,cle  to  thy  King  ? 
ThL  Submit  tkou  to  tliy  qucene* 
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^er.  Infafferablc  trcalbn  with  bright  ftecle. 
Lop  downethefe  interponcnts  that  withftand^ 
The  paCTage  t  o  car  throne. 
Hor.  That  Codes  dares. 

Sex.  Wc  with  our  ftcele  guard  T^rquin  and  his  chaire. 
See.  hServitu.  S^rt^/«^  isflaine. 

Tar.  Now  are  wc  king  indeede>our  awe  is  bmlcted 
Vpon  this  Royall  bafcthe  flaughtered  body 
Of  a  dead  King  :  we  by  his  ruine  rile 
To  a  Monarchall  Throne. 

Tut.  We  have  our  longing. 
My  fathers  death  give^  n^e  a  fecond  Hfe 
Much  better  then  the  firft ,  my  birth  was  fervile. 
But  this  new  breath  of  raigne  is  large  and  free> 
Welcome  my  ICLond  life  of  Soveraignty. 

Luc.  I  have  a  Daughter,  but  I  hope  of  mettle, 
Subje£l  to  betcr  temperaturejfhould  my  Lucrecc 
Be  of  this  pride,chck  hands  (bould  facrifice 
Her  blood  vnto  the  Gods  that  dwell  below. 
The  abortiue  brat  fliould  not  out-live  my  fpleenc, 
But  Lucrece  is  my  Daughter,  this  my  qaeene. 

Tul.  Teare  off  the  CrownCi  that  yet  empales  the  temples 
Ofour  ufurping  Father  :  quickly  Lords, 
And  in  the  faCe  of  his  yet  bleeding  wounds, 
Let  us  receive  our  honours. 

Tar.  The  fame  breath 
Gives  our  ftate  life,  that  was  the  Vfurpers  death. 

ThU  Here  then  by  heavens  hand  wee  iiiveft  our  feVes : 
Mufique,  whofc  lofticft  tones  grace  Pnnces  crown  d, 
Vnto  our  novel  Coronation  found.  Horifi?. 

EnterValerim  with  Horatius  andSceyoU. 

Tarq.  Whom  doth  K^/^r/w  to  our  ftate  prcfent? 
d  Two  valiant  Romans,  this  Horatim  Coclesj 
This  Gentleman  calld  Muum  Scevda. 
Who  whilft  King  Servim  wore  the  Diadem, 

B  2  Vpheld 


Enter  Sextus  and  Arms. 

Aru.  Soft,  hecres  Brnm ,  let  us  acquaint  him  with  the 
ncwes. 

S^.v,  Content :  now  Coufen  'Brutm. 

Bru.  Who  J  your  kinfman  ?  though  I  be  of  the  blood  of 
the  T^rqtiins  yet  no  coufen  gentle  Prince. 

jirt4.  And  why  ft)  Brntus ,  Scorne  you  our  alianee  ? 

Brfi.  No,  I  was  coil 'en  to  the  Tarqums,  when  they  were 
fiibjei^s,  but  dare  claime  no  kindred  as  they  are  foveraignej : 
Brmm  i$  not  fo  mad  though  he  be  merry ,  but  he  hath  wit  e- 
nough  to  keepe  his  head  on  his  ilioulders. 

Aru.  Why  doe  you  Lord  thus  loole  your  houres,  and 
neither  profeife  warrc  nor  domeftick  prolit  ?  thefirfl:  miglit 
beget  you  lovejtlic  other  riches. 

BrU'  Becaufe  I  would  hve,  have  I  notanfwered  yon>  bc- 
caufe  I  would  live  ?  foolesandmad  men  are  no  rubs  in  the 
way  of  Vfurpcrs,  the  firmament  can  brooke  but  one  Sunne, 
and  formy  part  Imuftnot  fli5ne :  Ihadratherlivcanobfcurci 
blackCj  then  appeare  a  fairc  white  to  be  ihot  at,  the  end  of  all 
is,  I  would  live  :had  Servim  bccnealTirub,  the  wind  had  not 
lliookchim,  or  a  mad-man,  hce  not  periilit  :  I  covet  no 
more  wit  nor  imploy ment  then  as  much  as  will  keepe  life  and 
Ibule  together,  I  would  but  live. 

Aru.  You  are  fatyricall  coufen  but  to  the  purpofe: 

the  kingdreampt  a  ftrangc  aad  ominous  dream  iaft  night^and 
to  be  refolv*d  ofche  events  my  brother  <ymi^^  and  I  muft  to 
the  Oracle 

S^^.  And  becaufe  we  would  be  well  accoriipanied,  wee 
have  got  leave  of  the  king  that  you  BrntPts  fhall  affociate  us, 
for  our  purpofe  is  to  make  a  merry  journey  on*r. 

Bru.  Soyoulecarry  me  along  with  you  to  be  your  foolc 
mid  make  you  merric. 

Sex.  Notourfoole^but — 

Bth.  To  make  you  merry :  I  fhall,  nay,  I  would  make  you 
merrie  or  tickle  you  till  you  laugh:  the  Oracle  !ilc  go  to  be 
relblv'd of ^©me doubts  private  to  my  felfc:nay  Princes,! 

am 
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am  fo  much  indeci'd  both  to  your  loves  and  companies,  thai 
you  flvill  r.ot  have  the  power  to  be  rid  ofmc,what  limits  have 
we  for  oar  journey? 
Sext.  Five  daycs^no  more. 

Brut.  I  fliali  fit  me  to  your  preparations,  but  one  thing 
more^gocs  ColUtine  along  ? 

Sext.  C^>i7^/^/»^  is  troubled  with  the  common  difeafe  of  all 
new  married  men,  he's  fiekcof  the  wife>  his  excufeisfor- 
footh  that  Lucrece  will  not  let  him  goe,  but  you  having  nei- 
ther wife  nor  wit  to  hold  you  I  hope  will  not  difappoinc  us 

Brn,  Had  I  both,  yet  fhould  you,  pre  vailc  with  me  above 
cither, 

Aru.  We  fl:^all  cxpc^S  you. 

Bth*  HorM'ifis  Coclcsy^nd  Mutim  Scevola  are  not  engaged 
in  this  expedition? 

Aru.  No,  they  attend  the  King  farewdl. 
Bru.  Lucrctim  flayes  at  home  too  and  Vd$riH6  ? 
%cxt.  The  Palace  cannot  fpare  them. 
Brn.  None  but  we  three  ? 
^ex.  We  ibree. 

Bru.  We  three,  well  five  dayes  hence. 
%ex.  You  have  the  time,  farewell. 

Exeunt  y^extm  and  Arum* 

Bth.  The  time  I  hope  cannot  be  Circumfcribde. 
Within  fo  ftiort  a  limit,  Rome  and  I 
Are  not  fo  happy ;  what's  the  realon  then. 
Heaven  fparcs  his  rod  fo  long  ?  Met  curie  tell  me! 
I  hav't,  the  fruit  off  ride  is  yet  butgrcene, 
Not  mellow,  though  it  growes  apace,it  comes  not 
To  his  full  height :  lo've  oft  delaycs  his  vengeance. 
That  when  it  haps  t'may  proove  more  terrible. 
Difpaire  not  Brutns  then,  but  lec  thy  countroy 
And  thee  take  this  laft  comfort  after  all , 
Pride  when  thy  fruit  is  ripe  t'n^uft  rot,and  fallt 
But  to  die  Oracle. 
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"Or  whether  in  applaufe  of  thcfe  new  Edi6lf , 

Whichfo  diftafte  the  pe©}lejOr  vvhaccaufe 

I  know  not,  but  now  hee's  all  muficall. 

Vnto  the  Counfell  chamber  he  goes  finging. 

And  whil'ft  the  King  his  willfuli  Edi6ls  make^. 

In  which  nones  tongue  is  powerful!  favc  the  Kings, 

Hcc's  ilia  corner  reliiliing  ftrange  aires. 

Conclafiveiy  hec'sfrorn  a  coward  bopefull  Gentleman, 

Traniefh  'pt  to  a  mecre  Ballater,nonc  knowing 

Whence  fhould  proceed  this  tranfmutation.    Enter  VAlcritu 

Hot.  See  where  he  comes%  Morrow  V derins. 

Lficre.  Morrow  my  Lord. 

Song* 

Val.  V^'hen  Tarquin  firfi  in  Court  hegm% 
nd  i»as  approved  King  • 
Some  men  for  ftiddenjoy  gan  roeepj 
But  I  for  forrow  Jing. 
See.  Hajha^  how  long  has  my  f^aleritu 
Put  on  this  ftraine  of  aiircliiOr  what's  the  caufe  ? 

Song 

Val.  Let  hnn^or  change  and  f^are  noty 

Since  Tarquin's  proudyJcArenot^ 

Hu  fain  words  fo  hevottch  my  delight  ^ 

That  1  doted  on  his  fights 

Now  he  ts  cha^'g'd.crucll  thoughts  emhacing 

j^nd  mj  deferts  dtfgracing. 
Hor.  V|  on  my  life  he*s  either  mad  or  lovc-ficke> 
Oh  can  f^^JeriHshut  fo  late  a  Statef-man, 
Of  whom  the  publike  weale  deferv  dfo  well. 
Tunc  out  his  age  in  Songs  and  Canfbners. 
Whofe  voice  fliould  thunder  council  in  theeares 
Ot  Ta^  quin  and  proud  TnUia  ?  think  Valerius 
What  that  proud  womaa  7  nlHa  is,twiil  put  thee 
Quite  out  of  Tunc.  >  "  " 

Song. 

Val.  N:.-0  vrhat  is  love  IwiU  thee  teBs 
It  h  the  fi^mtAPu  And  the  weUy 

When 
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Where  plea  fur  e  and  repentance  diveS, 

It  IS  perhaps  the  f^njing  belly 

That  rings  all  tn  to  heaven  or  heU^ 

And  this  is  lovcy  and  this  ts  love^as  I  hecre  telL 
Now  what  t>s  love  Iwtllyou  {how, 

A  thing  that  creeps  and  cannot goe  : 

AprizsC  that'pajferhtoo  andfroy 

A  thing  for  me  J  a  thing  for  moey 

And  he  that  proves  jhallBnde  tt  foy 

A^d  this  is  lovey  and  this  is  love  ^fveet  friend  J  tro* 
Lucre.    denus  I  fhall  quickly  change  chy  cliecrCj 

And  make  thy  palTionatccyes  lamcrx  with  m'^nc 

Thinkc  how  thac  worthy  Prince  our  kmfman  King 

Was  butchered  in  the  Marble  CapicoU. 

Shall  Serums  ThUius  unregarded  die 

Alone  ofthee^  whQme  all  the  Romane  Ladfe^i 

Even  yet  with  tcarc  (wollcn  eyes,  and  forrowfuU  fouIcSi 

CoonpafTionateas  well  he  merited  ; 

To  thcfe  lanicating dames  what  canft  thou  fing  ? 

whofe  gricfe  through  aJl  the  Romane  Temples  ring# 

Song. 

Va.  Lament  Ladies  lament  i 
Lament  the  Roman  landy 
The  King  isfra  thee  hent* 
Was  donghtte  on  his  handy 
Weele  gang  into  the  Kirkj 
His  dead  corps  wede  embrace^ 
Andwhenwe fe  htmdeady 
Wi  ay  will  cry  alas*  Fa  la. 

Hoy  a.  This  mnfickc  mad?  mej  all  mirih  defpife. 

Luc.  To  heare  him  fing  diawes  riversfrom  mincCyes. 

Sceuo.  It  pieafeth  ire  for  fince  the  court  is  harfh. 
And  ookcs  a  skance  on  ibuld'ersj  lets  be  merry, 
Gonrt  Ladics,(ing.dnnkc,danccnand  every  man 
Get  liim  a  m  ftris  co  ich  it  in  the  Connrrey, 
And  caft  the  Iwectes  of  ic>what  thi.;ks  f^aUritu 
OtSevolacsli^comidi  ? 
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Song. 

Va.  IVhy  fincewt  fouldiefSCAtmotftove^ 

And  grief e  it  is  to  us  tb  erf  ore, 

'Let  every  man  get  him  a  love. 

To  trim  her     J,  and  fight  no  more* 
That  we  may  tajle  of  lovers  hlijfey 
Be  merry  and  hlithy  imbrace  and  klffe. 
That  Ladies  may  fay  fome  more  ofthis^, 
ihatLadiesmay  fay  ^fome  more  of  this. 

Since  Court  and  Citie  both  growproud. 

And  f^fctyyoH  delight  to  hearey 

Wee  intht  C^Hntry  willusfhroHdi 

ff^here  lives  to  plea fe  both  eye  and  e  are  : 
The  Nightingale fings  lugylugylHgy 
The  little  Lamhe  leaps  after  hts  dugy 
And  theprety  milks-malds  they  looks  fo  f^^^gf  ^ 
And  the  prety  milks-maidsy&c. 

Come  Scevola  (hall  wc  goe  and  be  idle  ? 
L^r.  llein  to  weepe. 
Hora.  But  I  my  gall  to  grate. 
Scevo.  I!c  laugh  at  timc>  till  it  willchange  our  Fate. 

Exemt  they. 

Manet  CoUatine. 
QoUa.  Thou  art  not  what  thou  feem'ft,  LorcJ  ^cevola. 
Thy  heart  mournes  in  thee,  though  thy  vifage  fmile. 
And  fo  doc's  thy  fbule  weepe,  VaUrmsy 
Although  thy  habit  fing,for  thelc  new  humours 
Are  but  put  on  for  fafcty,  and  to  arme  them 
Againft  the  pride  diTarquin^  from  whofe  danger. 
None  great  in  lovCj,  in  c  ounfell,  or  opinion. 
Can  be  kept  fate :  this  makes  me  loofe  my  houres 
At  home  with  Lucreeey  and  abandon  court* 
Enter  Qlowne. 

Clow.  Fortune  I  embrace  thee,  that  thou  haft  aflifted  me  in 
in  finding  my  maftcr,  the  Gods  of  good  Rome  keepc  my 
Lord  aad  maftcr  out  of  all  bad  company  • 
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ColU.  Sirra  the  ncwcs  with  yon. 

C/w.  Would  you  ha  Court  ncwcsj  Camps  newcs3  City 
ncwes  or  Country  ncwcsior  would  you  know  whats  the 
newcs  at  home  ? 

Col.  Let  me  know  all  the  newcs. 

Clow,  The  newes  at  Court  is ;  that  a  foale  leg  and  a  filk 
flocking  is  in  the  fafhion  for  your  Lord  :  And  the  water  that 
God  Mercnry  makes  is  in  requeft  with  your  Ladic.  The  hca- 
vines  of  the  kings  wine  makes  many  a  light  headland  the  em- 
tines  of  his  difhes  many  full  bellies,  eating  and  drinking  was 
never  more  in  ufe  :  you  fhall  finde  the  baddcft  leg^  in  boots, 
and  the  worft  £xcs  in  masks.  They  kecpe  their  old  ftomackes 
ftill,  the  kings  good  Cooke  had  the  moft  wrong:  for  that 
whieh  was  wont  to  be  private  only  to  him>  is  now  ufurpta- 
meng  all  the  other  officers :  for  now  every  man  in  his  place, 
to  the  prejudice  of  the  mafter  Cooke,  makes  bold  to  licke  his 

O/.  The  newes  in  the  campe.  ( owne  fingers. 

Clew.  The  greatcft  newes  in  the  campe  is,  that  there  is  no 
newes  at  all,for  being  no  campe  at  all,  how  can  there  be  any 
tidings  from  it  ? 

Cd.  Then  for  the  city, 

CoL  The  Senators  are  rich,  their  wives  faire,  credit  grows 
cheap,  and  traffick  dear/or  you  have  many  that  are  broke,  the 
poorcft  man  that  is,  may  take  vp  what  he  will,  fo  he  will  be 
but  bound(to  a  poft  till  he  pay  the  debt)  T  here  was  one  cour- 
tier lay  with  twelve  mens  wives  in  the  fuburbs,  and  prcffing 
farther  to  make  one  more  cuckold  within  the  wallcs,  and  be- 
ing taken  with  the  manner,  had  nothing  to  fay  for  himfclfe  , 
but  this,  he  that  made  twelve  made  thirtcene. 

CoL  Now  fir  for  the  countrcy. 

C/^.  There  is  no  newes  there  but  at  the  Alc-houfe,  tber's 
themoftreceit,anditisnot  ftrangemy  Lord,  that  fo  many 
men  love  ale  that  know  not  what  ale  is. 

Col.  Why,  what  is  ale? 

Clo.  Why, ale  is  a  kind  of  juice  madcof  the  precious  grain 
called  Malt,  and  what  is  malt  ?  Malt*s  M,  A,L,T,  and  what  is 
M,A,L,T,M  much,  A  ale,  L  little,  T  thrift,  that  is,  much  aJe> 
little  tlirift. 

Cj  <^o\U. 
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Cola.  Only  the  ncwes  ar  home  and  I  have  done  i 

Chw.  My  Lady  Fnuft  necdes  (l-eake  with  you  abouc  e^rneft 
feufinefteothat  conce'  ncs  her  necrely,and  I  was  fcnt  in  ah  haftc 
Co  entreat  your  Lordfliip  co  come  away. 

Col.  And  coil' deft  thou  not  have  told  n^ie  ?  Lncrece  ftay,^ 
And  I  ftvind  crifl'ng  here  ?  follow,  away. 

Clow.  I  marry  rir3thc  way  into  her  were  a  way  worth  fol- 
Iowing,and  that's  the  rtafon  thatfo  many  Serving-man  that 
arcfumiUarW'th  their  Miftriffes,  have  loft  the  name  of  Serri- 
cors,and  arenovvcaU'd  their  mafters  Followers.  Reft  you 
merry.  Somd  Mu^che.  . 

ApoUo^s  Vriifls  with  Tapers,  after  tfjem,  Aruns,  Sextus 
a^d  Brutus  wtththetrohlations^aHk^eelingheforc 
the  Oracle. 
Pn^fl.  O  ihon  Delphian  god  inlpire 
Thy  Priefts,and  with  ccleftiall  fire 
Shot  from  thy  beames  crowne  our  dcfire, 

that  we  may  follow. 
In  thefe  thy  true  and  hallowed  mt.afores, 
The  ucmoft  of  thy  heavenly  treafures. 
According  to  the  thoughts  and  picaftires 

Of  great  A^oila. 
Our  hearts  with  inflamations  burnc. 
Great  Tarqaim^A  his  people  moumc. 
Till  from  thy  Temple  wc  returnc. 

Withfome  »lad  tyding. 
Then  tell  us,  Shall  great  Romehc  b:eft, 
And  royall  Tarqnin  live  in  reft> 
That  gives  his  enobledbreft 

To  thy  lafe  guiding  ? 
Oracle.  Then  Rome  her  ancient  honours  wins, 
When  (he  is  purg'd  frorn  Tnllias  fins. 

Brut.  Gramercics  Pho^bwioi  thefe  Ipels, 
jP^tjfi/^  alone,  alone  excells. 

"S^ext.  7  H-dia  perhaps  finn*d  in  our  grandfires  death, 
^  Apd  harh  nor  yet  by  reconcilement  m^idc 
Atione  with  tho^biu^xt  whofc  flirinc  wc  knecle : 

Yet 
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Yet  gentle  Pricft  let  us  thus  ftrre  prevaile. 
To  know  if  Tarqutm  feed  fhall  governe  Rome^ 
And  by  fucccflion  clairae  the  royall  wreath  ? 
Behold  me  younger  ot  the  Tarquins  race : 
This  elder  Armsy  both  the  fonnes  of  TuSia, 
This  Imtfu  Brutus  yihough  i  mad-man^yet 
Of  the  high  blood  of  the  Tar  quins , 

Frieft.  ScxtHsjpc2cc  :  Tell  us^Othouthatfliin  ft  fo  bright^ 
Fiom  whom  the  world  receives  his  light, 
Wbofe  abfeace  is  perpetual!  night, 

Whofc  prailes  ring : 
Is  it  with  heavens  applaufc  decreed^ 
When  Tarquins  foule  from  earth  is  freed. 
That  noble  Sm»i  flialifucceed 

In  Rome  as  King  ? 

^rnt.  I  Oracle  ihz{{  thou  loft  thy  tongue  ? 

Aru.  Tempt  him  againe  faire  Prieft. 

Sext.  Ifnot  as  Kingjet  Delphian  yet 
Thus  much  refolve  us,  Who  fnall  governe  Rome, 
Or  of  us  three  beare  greateft  prcheminence  ? 

Priejt.  SextHs  1  will, yet  facrcd  Tho^bus  wc entreaty 
Which  of  thefe  three  fliall  be  great 
With  largeft  power  and  ftate  rrpleatc 

By  the  heavens  doome  ? 
Thoebus  thy  thoughts  no  longer  fmother. 

Oracle.  He  that  fitft  fhall  kifle  his  mother-. 
Shall  be  powerful!,  and  no  other 

Of  you  three  in  Ronte^ 

Sext.  Shall  kifle  his  moiher !  Srutu^ falls. 

Brut.  Mother  Earth,  to  thee  an  humble  kiflfe  I  tender. 

Aru.  What  means  Brutus  ? 

Brut.  The  blood  of  the  flancihtcr'd  facrifice  made  this  floorc 
asflifptry  us  the  place  where  T^r5';v/«  treads  ,  ti?  glaffie  and 
as  fmoothe  as  i ce :  I  was  proud  to  h^are  the  Ofacle  io  gracious 
tothcblooJ  of  the  7a  quins  znd  ib  I  fed. 

Sext.  Nothing  but  lb,  then  to  the  Oracle. 
I  charge  thee  Arurts^  Inntm  Brutm  chcc, 
To  keep  the  l^cied  doome  of  the  Qiacic 

From 
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From  all  our  trainc,  left  when  the  younger  kd 
Oar  brother  now  at  homc/it«  dandled 
Vponfaire  THllias\z^,i)\is  underftanding 
May  kiflc  our  beauteous  mother^  and  fuccecd. 

Arn.  Lei  the  charge  goc  round,      ..  . 
Ic  lliall  goe  hard  but  ile  prevent  you  Sextus. 

Sex.  I  fearc  not  the  madman  -Sr^r^5and  for  Arms  let  me 
alone  to  buckle  with  him  jKebc  the  firft  at  m  y  m others  lips 
for  a  kingdome. 

Bth.  It  the  madman  have  not  bin  before  you  Sextm^  if  O- 
raclesbe  Oraeles^theirpkrafesare  myrticall^they  fpcak  Itill  in 
clouds:hadhe  meant  a naturall  mother  he  woaldnothafpokc 
itbycircumftancc. 

Sex.  7>////^^ifevertby  lips  were  pleafing  to  me,  let  «  be 
at  my  returne  from  the  Oracle. 

Ath.  Ifakifle  will  makemc  aKing,  Tu Ilia  I  mil  Ipring 
to  thee  though  through  theblood  ofSextM. 

Brut.  Earth  I  acknowledge  no  mother  but  thee,  accept 
me  as  thy  Son,  and  I  (hall  lliine  as  bwght  in  Rom  as  AfoUo 
himfclfc  in  his  temple  at  Delphos. 

Sext.  Our  Superftitions  ended.facred  Prieft> 
Since  we  have  had  free  anfwerc  from  the  Gods, 
To  yvhofe  feire  altars  we  have  done  due  rights 
And  hollowed  them  with  prefents  accepcablei 
Lets  now  returne,  treading  thefe  holy  meafuresj  . 
With  w  hich  we  entred  great  ApUos  Temple* 
Now  Phoebtu  let  thy  fweettun'dorganes  founds 
Whole  fphere  like  muficke  muft  dired  our  feet 
Vpon  the  marble  pavement :  after  this 
Weele  gaine  a  kingdome  by  a  mothers  kiflc.  Exeunt. 

:  S  E  N  A  T  E. 

A  table  a?7dchair€s  freparedy  TarquinyTuUiaiand  Collatmey 
SceioU-i  Hordtim^X,ucretiHSyy4^ 

Tar  quiff.  Attend  us  with  your  perfonsj^but  your  cares 
Be  deate  unco  our  counlelis.  The  Lords  fall  ojf on  either 

Tpil.  Farther  yet*  fide  and  attend. 

Tarq. 
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Tarq.  Now  TuUi^t  what  muft  be  concluded  next  ? 
TuUia.  The  kingdome  you  have  got  by  poUicy 
You  muft  Biiincaiae  by  pride. 
Tarquin.  Good. 

7  ulUa.  Thofe  that  were  late  of  the  Kings  faction 
cut  off  for  fearc  chey  prove  rebellious. 
Tarq*  Bcccer. 

T ulHa  Since  yen  g  line  nothing  by  the  popular  lovej 
Mairtaineby  frare  your  Princcdome. 

Tar.  Excel  !ent)thou  art  our  Oracle  andfave  frona  thee 
We  will  idma  no  counfell ,  we  obcaind 
Our  ftate  by  cunning,  it  muft  be  kept  by  ftrength. 
And  i«cli  a<>  cannot  love,  wee  e  teach  to  feare, 
To  cnco  irage  wh  ch  u  ^  on  our  better  judgement;, 
And  to  ftrike  greater  terroiir  to  the  worl<J> 
I  have  forb  d  thy  fathers  tunerall. 
No  matter. 

Tar.  Ail  capital)  caufes  are  by  us  dilcufti 
Traverft^and  executed  withoutcounfell, 
We  challenge  too  by  our  prerogative. 
The  goods  offuch  as  ftrive  again  ft  our  ftatCj 
Thefreeft  Citizens  without  attaint, 
Arraigne,  or  judgement,  we  to  exile  doome^ 
The  poorer  are  our  dt udges,  rich  our  prey , 
And  fuch  as  dare  not  ftrive  our  rule  ob«y. 

ThL  King^  are  a  ^  Gods?  and  divine  Scepters  beare. 
The  Gods  command  for  mortal  1  tribute,  fcare. 
Bur  Royall  Lord,  we  that  defpife  their  love, 
Xluft  Icekefbmc  meaner  how  to  maynta*  ethis  awe. 

Tar.  By  forraigne  leagues.  anJby  our  ftrength  abroad. 
Shall  we  that  are  degreed  above  our  peop!e> 
Whom  he  ivcn  hath  made  our  Vaflal  ,  raigne  with  them  ? 
No,Kingsaboi^e  the  reft  tnbuna'd  hie,  -  ' 

Should  with  no  me  ner  thei  •  with  K  r  g^  allic  : 
For  this  we  to  Mamdins  Tufcuhn 
The  Latin  King  h  igHcn  in  marri  ge 
Out  Royall  daughter :  Now  his  people's  ours, 
The  neighbour    laccs  arc  fubd  dc  by  a;aics : 

D  And 
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And  whdm  we  cotild  not  conquer  by  conftraint, 
Tiiem  we  have  fought  to  win  by  curcefie. 
Kings  that  are  proud,  yet  wou'd  fecure  their  owne. 
By  love  abroad,  fliall  purchafe  feare  at  home. 

Tul*  We  are  fecare,  and  yet  our  grcaccft  ftrcflgtk 
3s  in  our  children,  how  dare  treafon  lookc 
Vs  in  the  face  having  iflue  ?  barren  Princes 
Breed  danger  in  their  fingularitiet 
Having  none  to    ceed;>  their  claime  dies  in  them- 

Tarl  TuUiasmfcy  and  apprehenfivc^werc  our  Princely  fons 
SextH4  and  ^runs  backe  returned  fafe, 
With  an  applaufive  anfwere  of  the  Gods 
From  t  h'  O  r^cle,  our  ftate  were  able  then 
Being  Gods  our  jelves>  to  fcomc  the  hate  of  men. 

Enter  SextfUy  Arms ^^nd  Brutus. 

Sex.  ^\\titsTuUia} 

Am.  Where's  our  Mother? 
Hor.  Yonder  Princes^at  Coqncel  withtkeKing. 
Tul.  Our  fonncs  rcturnd. 
Sex.  Royall  Mother. 

>4r/^. Renowned  Queen. 

Sex.  I  love  her  beftj  therefore  wilI  ^<?;e^^J'do  hisdHtyfirft. 
Aru.  Being  eldeft  in  my  birth^ile  Rot  be  yonngcft 
Inzealetor^/Z/W. 
Urm.  Too'tLads. 
Aruns.  Mother  a  kiflTe. 

Sex-  Thoughlaftinbirth  Ictmebcfirftinlovc, 
A  kiflc  faire  mother. 
Aru.  Shall  I  ioofe  my  right  J 

Sext.  ^r^^/JiTialldowne^  were         twice  my  Brother, 

If  he  perfiime  iore  me  to  kiffe  my  mother.  : 

Aru.  1  ^extm ,  thin|i  th  S%  kiflc  to  bp  a  Crownc^  thus  would 
Sex.  -^r^^j  thou  muftdowne.  (weti%for'c; 
TVgr.  Reftraine  them  Lords.  • 
Bru.  Nay  too't  boy es,  O  tis  bravcj  they  tug  for  (hadowes^ 

I  thefubftancehavc. 
Aru.  Through  armed  gatcS;3nd  ihoqland  Iwords  ilc  break 
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To  fliCvv  my  duty,  let  my  valour  fpcake. 

Break^sfrom  the  Lords  and kjjfes  her. 

Sex.  OH  heavens !  you  have  difolv'd  me. 

ArH.  Here  I  ftand,  what  I  ha  done  to  anfwcr  with  this  hand. 

Sex.  Oh  all  ye  Delphian  Gods  looke  downc  and  fee 
How  for  thefe  wrongs  I  will  revenged  be. 

Tar.  Curbe  in  the  pro wd  boyes  fury,  let  us  know 
From  whence  this  dilirord  rifeth. 

TuBa.  From  our  love,  how  happy  are  we  in  our  iflue  now 
When  as  our  fons,  even  with  their  bloud^  contend 
To  exceed  in  dutie,  wc  accept  your  z.eale. 
This  your  ftperlative  degree  of  kindneflfe 
So  miiGh  prevailes  with  us ,  that  to  the  King 
We  engage  our  owne  deere  love  t wbct  his  incenfemenc 
And  your  prcfiimption,  yon  are  pardoned  both. 
And  Sextpps  though  you  faild  in  your  firft  proffer. 
We  do  not  yet  efteeme  you  leaft  in  love,  afcend  and  couch 

Sext .  Thanke  you,  no.  (our  lips . 

TuHia.  Then  to  thy  knee  we  will  defcend  thus  low. 

Sex.  Nay  now  it  fhall  not  need :  how  great's  my  heart  I 

jiru.  In  Tarquins  Crowne  thou  now  haft  loft  thy  part. 

Sex.  N(?  ki/Ting  now,  Tarquin^  great  Queene  adiew. 
Arms ,  on  earth  we  ha  no  foe  but  yoU' 

Tarq.  What  meanes  this  their  unnaturall  enmitic  ? 

TullU.  Hate,  borne from  love. 

Tar.  Relblve  us  then,  how  did  the  Gods  accept 
Our  facrifice,  how  are  they  pleas'd  with  us  'i 
How  long  will  they  applaud  enr  foveraignty  ? 

Bru.  Shall  I  tell  the  King. 

Tar.  Doe  Coufen,  with  the  procefle  of your  journey. 

Brti.  I  will.  We  went  from  hither,  wlien  we  went  from 
hence,  arrived  thither  when  we  landed  there,  made  an  end 
ofour  prayers  when  vye  had  done  our  Orifonss,  when  thus 
quoth  Phoebpu^  Tarqum  fliall  be  happy  whilft  he  isbleft, 
govcrne  while  h^  raignes,  wake  when  he  fleepes  not,  fleepe 
when  he  wakes  not,  qitaftc  when  he  drinks,  fccde  when  he 
eates,  gape  when  his  mouth  opens,  live  till  he  die,  and  die 
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when  he  can  live  no  longer.  So  Phce^ns  commends  him  w 
you. 

Tar.  Mad  BrutP^  ftill,Son  ^r««/,What  fay  you? 

^ru.  That  the  great  Gods  to  whom  the  potent  King 
Ofthis  Jarge  Empire  faaific'd  by  usj 
Applaud  your  raigne,  commend  your  Ibvrera.'gnty : 
And  by  a  generall  Synode  grant  to  T^trquin^ 
Long  dayesfaire  hopes  Majeftiquc  government. 

^ru.  Adding  wirhall,  that  to  depole  the  Jate  King  which  iR 
others,  had  been  arch- treafon^in  T^^rqmn  was  honor :  what  \vt 
BrntHs  had  been  ufurpation^in  Tarquin  waskwfulJ  fucceflion: 
and  for  TuHia^  though  it  be  paracidc  for  a  childeco  kill  her  fa- 
ther, in  7W/y>tic  was  charity  by  deaths  to  rid  him  of  all  his 
calasnitieSi  P^a^^/^himlclfefaidfihe  was  a  good  ehilde^  and 
fhall  not  I  {zy^%  he  fayes  j  to  tread  upon  her  fathers  skulL 
fparkle  his  braines  upon  her  Chariot  wheeJe, 
And  weare  the  facred  tin;fture  of  his  blood 
Vpon  her  fervilc  fboe  ?  but  more  then  thif. 
After  his  death  deny  him  thcdueclaimc 
Of  all  mortality,  a  funerall^ 
An  earthen  fepulcbrc,  this,  this^  quoth  the  Oracle, 
Save  TuUia  none  would  do.  (incenft 

Tul.  Brum  no  more,  lealt  with  the  eyes  of  wrstth  and  fury 
We  looke  into  thy  honour :  were  not  madnes 
And  folly  to  thy  words  a  priviledge, 
Even  in  thy  laft  reproofe  of  our  pioceediags 
Thou  haft  pronounc't  thy  death.  . 

Bm.  IfTuHia  will  fend  Brmw  abroad  for  newes,  and  after 
at  his  returne  not  endure  the  telling  of  it :  let  TuUia  cither  get 
clolcr  eares,  or  get  for  BrfiW  a  ftrifter  tongue. 

Tfillia^  How  fir  ? 

BrH,  Godbo'yc/ 

TVrr^.  Alastis"madnes  (pardon)  notipleene. 
Nor  is  it  hare,  but  frenzic,  we  are  pleafd 
To  heare  the  Gods  propitious  to  our  prayers. 
But  whither*s  SextHs^oY\t:t  refoive  us  Cedes. 
We  faw  thee  in  his  parting  follow  him. 

Hoy  A.  I  heard  him  fay,  he  would  ftraight  take  his  horfe 
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And  to  the  werlikc  Gabincs  enemies  to-Rome^  and  you. 

T nr.  Save  them  we  have  no  oppofires. 
Dares  the  proud  boy  confederate  with  our  foes  ? 
Attend  us  Lords,  we  nnuft  bcw  battle  wage. 
And  with  bright  armes  confront  the  proud  boyes  rage. 

Exeunt. 

Manet  ^  Lucre  tiusp  CoIUtine^  Horatius,  Vale- 
rius^ScevoU. 

Hor.  Had  I  as  many  foules  as  drops  of  blood 
In  thefc  brancht  vaines^  as  many  lives  as  fiarres 
Stucke  in  yond'  azure  Rofe ,  and  were  to  die 
More  deaths  then  I  have  wafted  weary  minutes. 
To  grow  to  this,  ide  hazard  all  and  more. 
To  purchafe  free  dome  to  thus  bondag'd  Rome.  C^g^^* 
I*me  vcxt  to  fte  this  virgin  conquerefle  wearc  llhacklcs  in  my 

Luc,  Oh  woHld  my  teares  would  rid  great  K§me  of  thefc 
prodigious  fqurcs.  ^  %  : . 

Enter  Brutes. 
What, weeping  ripe  Lucretius  PpofTiblc  ?  now  Lords, 
Lads, friends,  fcUo^ws,  yong  madcaps,  gallant s,and  old  court- 
ly r«ffians,all  fubje^s  under  one  tyranny.and  therefore  fhould 
be  partners  of  one  and  the &me  unanimity.  Shall  we  goe  fin- 
gle  our  felves  by  two  and  two,and  go  talk  treafonPthen  tis  but 
his  yea,  and  my  nay,  if  we  be  cald  to  queftion  :  Or  flbals  goe 
ufefomeviolcnt  buftiing to  breake  through  this  thorny  ier- 
vitudejOr  fhal  we  tv^ry  man  go  fit  jil^e,  O  man  indefperatiouj, 
and  with  Lucretius  weepc  at  Romes  ffwlcry :  now  am  I  for  all 
things  any  thing  or  nothing,  I  can  laugh  with  Scevola^  wccpc 
with  this  good  old  man,  fing  oh  hone  hone  with  Valerius y  fret 
With  Horatius  Cedes y  be  mad  like  my  felfe,  or  nentnze  with 
C§llatine.  Say  what,  fhars  doe  ? 

Hora.  Fr^t. 

Val.  Sing. 

Ijic.  Wecpe. 

Scevo.  Laugh. 

Bru.  Rather  lets  all  be  mad  that  Tarquin  he  ftill  raigneth, 
i?^«^*jftillfad. 

Co/.  You  are  madmen  all  that  yeild  iomuch  to  paffion. 
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You  lay  your  (elves  too  open  to  yourenemies. 

That  would  be  glad  to  prie  into  your  dcedes. 

And  catch  advantage  to  enfnare  owr  lives. 

The  kings  feare,like  a  {liadow>dogs  you  ftill. 

Nor  can  you  walke  without  it :  I  commend 

Valerius  moft,  and  noble  Scevola^ 

That  what  rhey  cannot  mend^feeme  not  to  mind^ 

By  my  confent  lets  all  wearc  out  our  houres 

In  hafimeies  fporta :  hauke,  hunt,  game,  fing,  drinke,  dancCj 

So  fliall  we  feeme  offcncelefle  and  live  fafe. 

In  dangers  bloody  ja wes  where  being  bumerous, 

Cloudy  and  cOTouflf  inquifitive 

Into  the  Kings  proceedings,  there  arm'd  feare 

May  fearch  into  us,  call  our  deeds  to  queftiouj 

And  fo  prevent  all  ftiture  expeftation : 

Gf  wiflit  amciidment  let  us  ftay  the  time y 

Till  heaven  have  made  them  ripe  for  juft  revcnget 

When  opportunitie  is  offered  us. 

And  then  ftrike  home,till  then  doe  what  you  plcafe  : 

N©  difcontcnted  thought  my  mind  fliall  feaze. 

IBru.  l  an?i  of  CoUafines  mind  now  V ^lerim  fm^  ViS  a  battdy 
fong j^and  mak's  metry  :.nay  it  liall  be  foP 

Fa/er.  fliall  pardon  me. 

Scev.  The  time  that  fliould  have  beene  ferteufly  fpent  in 
the  State-houfe,  Ihalearnt  fecurelyto  Ipendin  a  wenching 
houfe,  andnow  lprofeffe  friyfeifcany  thingbutaStAtefman* 

Hor.  The  more  thy  vanity; ' ^^^"^"^'^^^^^  "''^ 

Luc .  The  lefle  thy  honour. 

J^a/er.  The  more  his  fafety,  and  the  leffe  his  feare. 
The  firft  new  Son®;. 

She  that  denies  mey  I  ivcnld  havey 
PPho  craves  mey  I  defpife. 

Venus  hath  power  to  rule  mine  hearty 
But  not  to  -plea fe  mine  eyes. 

Temptations  offered^  I  fiill  fcorne. 

l^ehy  d'/Icl ing '  themJhU.  • 

Jle  neither g!m  mme  appetitey 
Nor  feeke  to Jiarve  my  will. 
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Diankj  double  cloath'dy  of  ends  • 

So  Vems  ynsiked  quite^ 
The  lafi  hems  a fnrfet^dnd 

The  other  no  delight. 
That  crafty  G trie fhall ple^fe  me  beft 

That  Noyfor  Tea^  can  fay,  , 
uind  every  wanton  witlu/g  kjf'' 
CanfeafonmthaNay..  -ci^: 
Brnt.  Wpha  becne  mad  Lords  long,  now  kts Us  be  merry 
Lords?  Horatius  maugre  thy  melancholly,  and  Lucretus  in 
Ipight  of  thy  ibrrow,  He  have  a  fbng  a  fubjed  for  the  ditty. 
Hor.  Great  Tarqmns  pridc^  and  inHm's  auelty. 
Bru.  Dangerous,  no. 

Lhc.  The  tyrannies  of  the  Court  j  and  va{falage  of  the  Gity. 

5f    Neither,  ftiaE  I  give  the  fub je^ 

Bru.  Doc,  and  let  it  be  of  all  the  pretty  wenches  in  Rome. 

Scev.  It  fliall,  fhall  ix.yik^\\\x.ValeriHs} 

F'^A  Any  thing  according  to  mypoorc  acqnaintance  and 
little conver lance.    :r     r  :  i,:-  ; 

Bru.  Nay  you  fhall  ftay  Hcratimy  Lwretm  fo  fhall  you, 
he  removes  himfclfc  from  the  love  of  Brntm^  that  llirinkes 
my  fide  till  we  have  had  a  fong  of  all  the  pretty  fiiburbians : 
fit  raund,  when  Vahrim  ? 

5ong/ 

Val.  Shall /woe  the  Uvely  Mollyj 
S he's  fofatrcy  fo  fat  f  7  joUyy 
Bm p?e  has  a  trteke  offoUyy 

Therefore  UehamneofiAoWy^NoJio  no^  no  no^m* 

He  ha  none  f/Molly ,  no  no  no^ 

Oh  the  cherry  lips  Nelly, 

7  hey  are  red  and  f  ift  as  jelly  y 

But  too  ivellfhc  loves  her  belly* 

Therefore  tie  ha'^e  none  dj/'Nelly.  No^  no^  nOy  &c* 

What  fay  you  to  bonny  ^tttyy 

Hayoti  feene  a  laj/ejopretty  ? 

But  her  body  is  fo  fweattyy 

Therefore  tie  ha  none  d?/Betty.  No^  no^no^  nsy 

When  I  dally  -with  my  Dolly, 

She 
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She  is  full  ofmeUneholljy 

oh  that  wench  ispefiilent  hotly j 

Therefore  He  have  nonf  of  Doiljf,  No^  noy  noy  &c. 

Jconldfaney  lovely  Nanny, 

But fhe  h  as  the  loves>  of  many  ^ 

Tet  her  felfe  fhe  loi  esmt  any. 

Therefore  He  have  Pone  (TfNan^iy^  no^  noy  &c. 

In  aflaxJhopffpid^^^%\tchd]y 

ff^here pe  her  fax  and  tow  didhatchelly 

But  her  cheekes  hang  It^ea  fatcheliy 

Therefore  He  have  HoneofK^zchtlU  N^Oy  no^  &c. 

In  a  corner  I  met  B  id  y , 

Her  heeleswere  light  her  head  was  giddy  y 

She  felt  dot;ne  and  fomewkat  did  ly 

Therefore  He  have  none    Biddy,  Noy  no^&c* 

Brm.  The  reft  weel  here  within,  what  cfFencc  is  there  in 
this  Lucretipis  ^  what  hurt's  in  this  Horatias  ?  is  it  not  better 
to  fing  with  our  heads  on,  then  to  bleed  with  our  heads  off? 
I  nerc  took  r^//^f/^^  for  a  Politician  till  now,  come  Valerins^ 
weel  ruB  over  all  the  wenches  ©f  Rome^ko^  the  comtfianity  ©f 
lafciviousf/i^r^to  the  chaftity  of  divine  Lucrecey  come  good 
HoratiHs.  Exeunt. 
Enter  Lucrecey  Jl^alde  and  Clowne. 

Lhc.  a  Chaire.  0.^       i  - .   i  s 

Clo.  A  chaire  for  my  Lady^  Mlftris  Mirahle  do  you  not 
here  my  Lady  call. 

Lfic.  Come  necre  fir,  be  leffe  officious 
In  duty,  and  ufc  more  attention, 
Nay  Gendcwoman  v^e  exempt  nor  you 
From  our  difcourfe,  you  muft  aflford  an  eare 
As  we!!  as  he,  to  what  we  ha  to  lay. 

MfiAd.  J  itill  remaine  your  band- maide. 

Lhc^  Sirrah  i  h  i  feene  you  oft  ixm  iar 
Witkthis  my  m.ude^ind  waiting  Cjentlcwomanj 
As  eaftingaraorousgla' !ees,  wanton  lookes, 
Ai  id  ].  ri  vy  becks  iuvouring  i  contuicnce, 
I  let  V  ou  knovY  you  arc  not  for  my  Icrvicc 
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Vnlcfle  yon  grow  more  civill. 

Clow  Indeed  Madam  for  my  owne  part  I  wifli  Miftris 
Mir  able  well)  as  one  fellow  iervant  ought  to  wifh  to  another, 
but  to  (ay  as  that  ev-crl  flung  any  fnecps  eyes  in  her  face 
how  fay  you  miftris  Mirable  did  I  ever  offer  it  ? 

Luc.  Nay  Miflris,  I  ha  fecnc you  anfwcre  him 
With  gracious  lookes,  and  fome  uncivill  fmilcs. 
Retorting  eyes,  and  giving  his dcmenure 
Such  welcome  as  becomes  not  modcfly. 
Know  hence-forth  there  fliali  n  )  laicivious  phrafe, 
Sufpitiouslooke,  orfhadow  of  incontinence. 
Be  entertained  by  any  thtt  attend,  m  Roman  Lucrece. 

Mmde^  Madam,  I ! 

Luc.  Excufc  it  not,  for  my  prenaeditate  thought 
Speakes  nothing  out  of  raflineffe,  nor  vaine  hearc  fay« 
But  what  my  owne  experience  teftifies 
Againft  you  botb,lctthen  this  milde  reproofe, 
Forewame  you  of  the  like :  my  reputation 
Which  is  held  precious  in  thccics  oiRf^mey 
Shall  be  no  fhelten  to  the  leafl intent 
OfloolencfTe,  l^ave  allfacBiliaritie, 
And  quite  renounce  acquaintance,  or  I  herc^  difcharge  yon 
both  my  fervioc. 

Clow.  For  my  owne  part  Madam,  as  T  am  a  true  Roman 
by  nature,  though  no  Roman  byroynofc,  I  never  Ipentthe 
leaftlip  labour  on  miftris  ^/r^^/^^,  never  fb  much  as  glanc'd, 
never  us'd  any  winckihg  or  pinking,  never  nodded  at  tier,  no 
not  lb  much  as  when  I  was  a{leepe,nevcr  askt  her  the  queftion 
fo  much  as  whats  her  nair:c  :  if  you  bring  any  man, 
woman,  or  chiide,  that  can  fay  fo  much  behinde  my  backc,  as 
for  he  did  but  kifTe  hcr/or  I  did  but  kiflc  her  and  fo  let  her  go  : 
let  my  Lord  CoUatine  inflicad  of  plucking  my  coate,  plucke 
my  skin  over  my  eares  and  turne  me  away  naked,  that  vvhcre- 
focver  I  fhall  come  I  may  be  held  a  raw  Scrvingman  here.iftcr. 

Lhg.  Sirrah, you  know  our  mind. 

Clo.  If  ever  I  kiiew  whatbelongs  to  thefecafes,or  yet  know 
what  they  meane,  ifever  1  us'd  any  plainc dealing,  or  ^ ere  c- 
ver  worthfuchajcwell,  would  I  might  die  likcabeggcr  :if 
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ever  I  were  fo  far  read  in  my  Grammer,as  to  know  what  an  In* 
tcrjc6^icn  is,  era  conjunflion  Copulative,  would  I  might 
never  hare  good  of  my  qm  t^md:  whyido  you  thinke  Ma- 
dam I  have  no  more  care  of  my  felfe  being  but  a  ftripling, 
then  to  gee  to  it  at  thefe  yeares  ?  flelli  and  blood  cannot  en- 
dure it,  I  fhall  euen  fpoileone  of  the  beft  faces  in  Rome 
with  crying  at  your  unkindnefle. 

Luc.  I  ha  doncjlee  if  you  can  fpie  your  Lord  returning  from 
the  Court,  and  give  me  notice  what  ftrangers  he  brings  home 
with  him. 

Enter  CoUatine^  Valerimy  Horafim  SceicU. 

Clow.  Yes  ile  go,  but  fee  kind  man  he  laves  me  a  labour. 

Hor.  Come  Valenm  let's  heare  in  our  way  tothe  houfe  of 
CoUatwcj  that  you  went  late  hammering  of  concerning 
the  Taverns  in  Rcme. 

f^al.  Only  this  Hormw. 

Song. 

l^he  Centrji  to  the  Kings  beady 
IheNoblestotheQruwne. 
The  Knights  unto  thegoulden  Vleece% 
And  to  the  plough  the  Clovone. 
The  Church- man  to  the  Miter. 
The  S hep-heard  to  the  Starre. 
The  Gar  diner  9  hies  him  to  Rofiy 
To  the  Drum  the  man  ofwarre ; 

Tothe  Feathers  Ladiesyoft)  the  Globe 
The  Se^'-man  doth  not  fcorne 
The  J^furer  to  the  Dei  iU.md 
The  Townefman  to  the  Home. 
The  Hmtfman  to  the  white  Harty 
To  the  Ship  the  Marehant goes , 
But  you  that  doe  the  Mufes  love 
The  Swanney  calde  Riz^er  Poe. 
The  Banquerdut  to  the  worlds  end^ 
The  FooletotheFortunehie. 
Vnto  the  Month  -^theOyfter  i»ife^ 
The  F idler  to  the  Pte^ 
The  Punckunto  the  Qfickecatrice^ 

ne 
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The  *D  rfin^ard  ta  the  Vmcy 

The  Beggar  to  the  Bnjhy  then  meete 

And.  with  Dnks  Humfbrey  Dme. 

O/.  Faire  Lucrecey  I  ha  brought  thcfe  Lords  from  Court 
to  feaft  with  thee,  firrah  prepare  us  dinner. 

Luc.  My  LordiswclcoffiCjfbarcallhis  frieads,thenewcs 
at  Court  Lords. 

Hot.  Madam  ft  range  ncwes  :  Prince  %extt^  by  the  enemies 
of  Rome. 

Was  nobly  us'dc,  and  made  their  Generallj 

Twice  hath  he  met  his  father  in  the  field. 

And  toild  him  by  the  Warlike  GabtHes  aid  : 

But  how  kath  he  rewarded  that  brave  NatioHj 

That  in  his  great  difgrace  fupporccd  him  ? 

He  tell  you  Madam  he  (ince  chelaft  batteil 

Sent  to  his  Fatlier  a  elofe  meflfcnger 

To  be  received  to  grace  ^withall  demanding 

What  he  fliould  doe  with  thofchis  enemies  ? 

Great  Tarqmnixwci  his  Sonne  receives  this  nevves. 

Being  walking  in  his  Garden  :  when  the  meffcnger 

Importunde  him  for  anfwere,  the  proud  King 

Lops  with  his  wand  the  heads  of  Popj.  ies  off, 

And  fayesno  more ;  with  this  nnccrtainc  anfwer 

The  meffcnger  to  ^extpu  b.Kke  returnes. 

Who  queftions  of  his  Fathers  words  lookes,gefturc  ? 

Hetelshim  that  the  haughtieif  eechles  King 

Straight  aj  )prehend  ,  cuts  off the  great  mens  heads. 

And  having  left  the  Ga'  mes  without  governe. 

Flies  to  his  father,  and  this  da  /  is  welcomed 

Foi  this  his  traiterous  fervicc  by  the  King, 

With  all  due  folemn^  honoars  to  the  Court. 

Sceio.  Cartehe  ftrangciy  rccjuitcdj  this  none  but  the  fon 
dtTarciHtn  would ti.ivc entcrprifde. 

VaL  Ilikeit^  I  ..pplaM'd  it>  this  will  come  tofomewhat  in 
the  end,  when  heaven  has  caft  up  his  account,  fome  of  them 
willbecalde  to  a  hard  reckoning.  For  my  part,  I  dreamt  lift 
night  I  vvcntafifhine;. 

E  a  The 
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Thefccoi  id  new  Song. 
Though  the  yveAfher  j angles 
If  uh  our  I  eoksS'i  a^id  ?Hr  angles 
Our  nets  heJh^kenyaKdnofipo  taken  : 
Though  frtfl?  Coda»dH  hitwgy 
Are  KOtihis  day  bttirg. 
Gurnet )  ^or  C  anger t  o  fat  is  He  hu  ger^ 
Tet  lo'  ks  to  our  draught. 
Hale  themaine  h.  wling^ 
The  ft  as  ha  \)e  left  their  rowlingy 
Thewaves  their  huffi  ig,  the  winds  their pujfng , 
Kp  to  the  T op-ma fi  Boy^ 
AndhrtngHsvews  of  joyy 
Heres  no  demurringy  no  fjh  is  Jtirring, 
Tetfomethi^ig  we  have  caught. 
Cel.  Leave  all  to  heaven . 

Enter  Clowne. 

Clow.  My  Lords^thebeft  p'umporcdge  m  all  Rome  cooks 
for  your  bononrs,  dinner  is  piping  hoc  upon  the  table  :  and  if 
you  make  not  the  more  haftc,  you  arc  Jikc  to  have  bat  cold 
chcarc  :  the  Cooke  hath  done  his  part,  and  there's  not  a  difh 
on  the  drcfler  but  he  has  made  it  fmoke  for  you  y  if  you  have 
good  ftomackesj  and  come  not  in  wh:]e  the  meat  is  hor> 
youl'e  make  hunger  aad  cold  mcete  together, 
CcL  My  man*s  a  Rhetorician  I  can  tell  you. 
And  his  conceit  is  fluent :  Enter  Lords, 
You  muli  be  Lncrcce  guefts,  and  flie  is  fcant 
In  nothing, for fucb  Pnnces  muft  not  want.  Exeunt. 
jManet  Valerius  and  Clowne. 
Clow.  My  Lord  Valerius  J  I  have  ev2n  a  fuit  to  your  honor, 
I  ha  not  the  power  to  part  from  you,  without  a  rellifli,  a  note, 
a  tone ,  we  muft  get  an  Aire  betwixt  usj 
Val.  Thy  meaning. 
Clc.  Nothing  but  this, 

Iohnj%r  the  King  ha4  beene  in  many  baUadsy 
t  lohnfor  the  Ktng  downe  dtnOy 

lohnfor  Kingy  has  eaten  many  faUadsy 
lohnfor  the  King  fmgshey  ho. 

Vale. 
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Val.  Thou  wouldft  have  a fong,  wouldft  thou  not? 
Qloro.  And  be  evcrlaftingly  bound  to  your  honour,  I  am 
nowforfakingthe  world  ana  the  Dcvill,  and  ^6mev^  hat  lea- 
ning towards  the  flefh,  if  y#u  could  but  teach  me  how  to  .  ^ 
choofeawcn.h  fit  for  my  llature  and  complexion^  I  iliould 
reift  yours  in  all  good  offiecs, 

Val.  lie  doe  that  for  thee,  what's  thy  name  ? 

Qlorp.  My  name  fir  is 

Vfd.  Well  then  attend  •  He pngs. 

Song. 

Pomj^  ie  /  iviU  fhevf  thecj  the  way  to  k^orp 

daimie  dapper  we?ich. 
Firfi  fee  h  er  aB  hare^  let  her  skin  be  rare 
And  be  toucht  mth  no  part  of  the  Trench  : 
'  Let  her  lookes  be  clearer  and  her  brovpes  feuercy 
Her  eye-brotves  thin  and fine  : 
But  ifihe  be  a  punchy  and  love  to  be  drunk^^ 
1  hen  keepe  her  fill  from  the  wine. 
Let  her fiatnre  be  meane^  md  her  body  cleanCy 
ThoH  can  ft  not  choofe  but  like  her  : 
But  fee  fl?e  ha  good  clothes^  with  a  fair  e  Roman  nofe^ 
For  that's  the  ^gne  ofa  jhiker. 
Let  her  legs  be  fmaUy  but  not  ufd  to  Jprally 
Her  tongue  net  too  lowd nor  coc^ct. 
Let  her  arm  she  firongy  and  her  fingers  long^ 
But  not  usd  to  dive  in  pocket* 
Let  her  body  be  longhand  her  backc  be Jhot^gy 
JH^ith  a  foftlip  that  entangles, 
W ith  an  ivorie  brest^  and  her  hain  w  ell drejl, 
Without  gold  Uci  or fp  angles. 
Let  her  foot  e  befmall ,  cleane  leg' d  wit  hall. 

Her  appatellnot  too  gaudy : 

•And  one  that  hath  not  bin  An  any  houfe  ifftnney 

Nor  place  that  hath  been  baudy. 

Clo.  But  Gods  me,  am  I  trifling  here  with  you,  and  dinner 
coolcsa'thctable,  andlamcalfd  to  my  attendance ,  oh  my 
fwcct  Lord^ Serine  !  Exeunt. 

Ej  SENATE. 
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Enter  Tarquirty  PerfenMy  Tullia,  SextHSy  Arms* 

"tarq.  Noxt  King  Porfenuay  whom  we  tender  dcerlyi 
Welcome  young  Sextusy  thou  haft  to  our  yoakcj 
Sfeippreft  rh«  neeke  of  a  proid  nation 
The  warlike  Gabmsytv^mits  to  Rome. 

Sex.  It  was  my  duty  Roy  all  Empitrourj 
The  duty  of  a  Subje6^:  and  a  Sonne. 

We  at  our  mothers  interceflion  likewife,  (bofoine. 
Are  now  atoned  with  Arms  whom  we  here  receive  into  our 

Tul.  This  is  dons  like  a  kindc  brother  and  a  natural!  fonne, 

Aru.  We  cnterchange  a  royail  heart  with  Scxtm,  and 
graft  us  ill  your  love. 

T ^rq.  Now  King  Porfemay  welcome  once  more^  to  7>r- 
^mn  and  to  Rome. 

For.  We  arc  proud  of  your  alliance,  Rome  is  ours  y 
And  we  are  Romes ;,zhis  our  religious  league 
Shall  be  carv'd  firmc  in  Characters  of  brafle. 
And  live  for  ever  to  liiccceding  times. 

Tar.  It  fhall  Porfenna^  now  this  league's  eftabliflit. 
We  will  proceed  in  our  determined  wars^ 
To  bring  the  neighbour  Nations  under  us, 
Our  purpofe  is  to  make  young  Sextns  Generall 
Of  all  our  armyjwho  bath  prov'd  his  fortunes 
And  found  them  full  offavour :  wcele  begin 
With  ftrong  Ardeay  ha  you  given  in  charge  (army  ? 

To  aflTemble  all  our  Captaincs,  and  take  mufter  of  our  ftrong 

Am.  That  buiinclfe  is  dilpatch'r. 

Sex.  We  ha  likewift  fcnt  for  all  our  beft  commanders  to 
take  charge  according  to  their  merit :  Lord  FalertHs^ 
Lord  Brmui ,  Codes ^  Muttm  ScevoUy 
And  CoHatine  to  make  due  perparatiS  for  fuch  a  gallant  liegc* 

Tarq-  This  day  you  fliall  fet  forward,  Sextus^o^y 
And  lets  us  fee  your  army  march  along. 
Before  this  King  and  us,  that  we  may  view 
The  puiifance  of  our  hoft  prepard  already. 
To  lay  high-reard  Ardea  wafteaad  lowc. 

Sex. 
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SifA^.IfliallmyLiege.  ^ 

ThI.  Arms ^Socni^\{\m* 

Ath.  a  rmll  with  my  brother  in  his  honours* 

Exeunt  Aruns  and  Sextus. 

Tar.  Porfenna  (hall  behold  the  ftrcngth  of  Romcy 
And  body  of  the  Cannpe,under  the  charge 
Of  two  brave  Princes,  to  lay  hoftile  fiege 
Againft  the  ftrongeft  Citie  thatwithftands 
The  all-commanding  Tarqmny 
Perf.  Tis  an  objc(ft  to  pleafe  Por[ennaes  eye. 

Soft  March. 

Luc.  The  hoft  is  now  upon  their  March. 
You  from  this  place  may  fte 
The  pride  of  all  the  Roman  Chivalry. 

Sextasy  Aruns ^  Brutus^  QoUatineyValeYtUiyScevola^ Qocles^ 
yptth  fonldierSy  drum  and  colours  ytnarch  over  the  ft  age  y  andcon^ 
gee  to  the  Ktng  and  ^ueene. 

Porf.  This  fight's  more  pleafihg  to  Porftnnaesvjt^ 
Then  all  our  rich  Attalia  pompous  feafts. 
Or  fiimptuous  revels:  we  arc  borne  a  Souldicr, 
And  in  our  nonage  (iickt  the  milke  of  warre. 
Should  any  ft  range  fatelowre  upon  this  army 
Or  tliat  the  mcrdlelTe  gulfe  ofcoiifufion 
Should  (vvallow  them,  we  at  our  proper  chargCj 
And  from  our  native  confines  vow  fupply 
Of  men  and  armes  to  make  thefe  numbers  fuIK 

Tarq.  You  are  our  Royall  brother,  aud  in  you, 
Tarqumh  powerhill  and  maintaincs  his  awe. 

lullia.  The  like  Porfenna  may  command  of  Romet 

Por,  But  we  have  (m  your  frefh  varieties) 
Feaftei  to  mucb^  and  kept  our  fclfe  too  long 
From  our  ownc  feate,  our  profperous  returne 
Hath  bin  cxf  C(5ted  by  our  Lords  and  Peeres. 

Tarcj.  The  bufineflt  of our  warres  thus  forwarded. 
We  ha  beft  Icafurefor  your  entertainment. 
Which  now  fhall  want  no  due  fblcmnitie. 

Por.  It  hath  bcenc  beyond  both  expcc^lation 
And  merit,  but  in  fight  ofhpaven  I  fwcorc. 
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If  cwr  royall  T nrqum  fhall  demand 
Vfc  of  our  love,  'tis  ^eady  ftor*d  for  you 
Even  in  our  Kingly  breaft. 

Tar.  The  like  we  vow  to  King  Porfemci.^t  will  yet  a  little 
Enlarge  your  royall  welcome  with  Rariet'es, 
Such  as  Rome  ycilds :  that  done,  before  we  part. 
Of  too  remote  Dominions  make  one  heart. 
Set  forward  then,  eur  fonnes  wage  warre  abroad. 
To  make  us  peace  at  home :  we  are  of  our  felfe 
Without  fupporcance,  we  all  fate  defie, 
Aidleffe,and  of  our  felfe  we  ftand  thus  hie. 

Exeunt. 

TTVofouldiersmeet  as  in  the  watch. 

1.  Stand,  who  goes  there? 

2.  A  friend. 

1 .  S  tirre  not,  for  if  thou  doft  ile  broach  thee  ftraight 
Bpon  this  pike.  The  word  ? 

2.  Sol,  Porfenna, 

1 .  Paffe,  ftay,  who  walkes  the  round  to  night, 
The  generall^or  any  of  his  Captaines  ? 

2.  Sol.  Horatim  hath  the  charge,  the  other  Chieftainesj 
Reft  in  the  Generalls  tent,  there's  no  commander 

Of  any  note,  but  revell  with  the  Prince  : 
And  I  amongft  the  reft  am  charg'd  to  attend 
VponthcirRoafe. 

1 .  Sol.  PalTe  freely,  I  this  night  muft  ftand, 
Twixt  them  and  danger,  the  time  of  night  ? 

2.  SoL  Theclocke  laft  told  eleven. 

1 .  Sol.  The  power  s  ceieft lall  that  have  tooke  Rome  in 
charge^pioteftic  ftilL 

Againc  good  riightj thus  m aft  poore  Souldiers  do, 

Whiru  their  commanders  arc  v^ith  dainties  fed. 

And  fleepe  on  Downe,.the  earth  muft  be  our  bed.  Exit. 

A  banqnet^refared. 

Enter  SexttiSy  Arnns  y  Brmuiy  ValeriM^  Horatim y 

$eevol(Zy  Collatine. 
Sex.  Sit  round,  the  encmic  is  pounded  faft 

In 
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In  their  owne  folds,the  wdles  inade  to  oppHgne;- 
Hoftile  incurfionsbccomea  prifGn, 
To  keeps  chemfaft  for  execution ; 
Ther's  no  eruption  to  be  feared. 

Bru.  What  fhall's  doe  ?  Come  a  liealthtothe  generalls 
health ;  and  Vderiu4  that  fits  the  moll  civilly  fliaii  begin  it,  I 
cannot  talke  till  my  blood  be  mingled  with  this  blood  of 
grapes  :  Fill  for  VderitUyxkioxx  fhouldft  drinke  wel,  for  thou 
hatl  bcene  in  the  Germ?Ji  warresj  if  thou  lov'ft  me  drinkc  fc 
freez^a. 

Sex.  Nay  fince^m/«^  hasfpokc  the  word,  the  firfl:  health 
iliallbc  impofd  on  you  V'aleriHs ,  and  if  ever  you  have  beene 
Germaniz  d,  let  it  be  after  the  Dutehfafliion 

Vale.  The  general!  may  command, 

Bru.  He  may,  why  clfc  ishecall'd  thccommander  ? 

Sex.  We  will  intreaie  VaUnw. 

Vale.  Siace  you  will  needs  inforcc  a  high  German  health, 
lookcwellto  your  heads,  for  I  come  upon  you  with  this 
Dutch  Taflfaker :  if  you  were  of  a  moie  noble  icience  then  yon 
ai;e;it  will  goe  ncere  to  breake  your  heads  round. 

A  Dutch  Song, 
O  Mork^iffmen  ein  many 
Skerry  merry  vtp^ 
O  morke  gtffmen  ein  man 
Skerry  merry  zapy 
O  morke gijfmen  ein  mdfty 
that  tikjlte  tep  long  o  drievan  ean^ 
Skerry  merry  vipi  and  skerry  merry  vaf 
and  sks^ry  merry  runke  ede  nnkj 
Ede  hoore  rvas  a  hai  dedle  djwnc 
Ded/e  drunkea : 

Skerry  merry  runke  ede  [^nnkj  ede  h90U  ms  drunkji. 

O  dau^oteryeis  in  alto  kl^ene^ 
Sks^ry  merrj  vipj 
O  daughter  yets  ein  alt)  kl^ene^ 
Sktrry  merry  vap, 
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O  daughteryeuin  altokl^cnej 
Te  molten  flop,  emyert  a  leene 
Sherry  merry  vipy  a^td skerry  merry  vaf 
Mnd skerry  merry  runkjde  bunk^ 
Ede  hpore  was  a  hey  dedtc  doivne 
Be^Je  dm  ke  4  - 

Skerry  merry  ^  rmks      l^f^^kjde  hoore  rvas  drunke  a. 

Sex.  Grammerc5esrk/m#*j,  came  tbishic-German  toith 
as  double  as  his  double  ruftc3  i*de  pledge  It. 

JBr^t.  Where  it  Lubecks  or  double  double  becrcitheir  owne 
naturail  liquor  I'dcpledge  ic  were  it  as  deep  as  his  ruffe:  let  the 
health  goc  round  about  the  board,  as  his  band  goes  round  a- 
bouthisnccke.  lam  no  more  afraid  of  this  dutch  fauclnonj 
then  I  fhould  be.of  the  heatheniiJi  invention.  . 

CoL  I  muft  intreat  you  fpare  me  for  my  brainc  *hr(K)k€s  not 
the  fumes  of  wine>  their  vaporous  ftrength  offends  me  much. 

Hor.  I  would  have  none  ipare  me  for  He  fpare  nontyCoUatme 
Yvill  pledge  no  health  va'efle  it  be  to  his  Lucrece. 

Sext.  Wliat's  Luersteh\x\^  a  vvoman,and  whacare  woojen 
But  tortures  and  di^lurbance  vnto  men  ? 
If  they  be  fowle  th'are  odious,  and  iPfaire, 
Th  are  like  rich  veffels  full  of poyfonous  drugs, 
Or  like  black  ferpencs  arm'd  with  golden  fcales : 
For  my  own  part  they  fcall  iiQt  trouble  me. 

BrHtH4.  SextH4  fit  faft  for  I  proclaime  my  felfea  womans 
champion  and  lliail  u  nhorft  thee  elfe. 

Fale.  For  my  ownepart  Tme  a  maried  man,  and  lie  Ipeake 
to  my  wife  to  thanke  thee  Brutus. 

Aru.  I  have  a  wife  too,  and  I  thinke  the  moft  vertuous 
Lady  in  the  world. 

See.  I  cannot  fay  but  that  I  have  a  g©od  wife  too,  and  I 
love  her :  but  if  fhc  were  in  heaven,  be  fhrew  me  if  I  woaid 
wifli  her  fo  much  hurt  as  to  dcfire  her  companie  upon  earth 
againe,  yet  upon  my. liOLrour,  chough  fiie  b,e  not  very  fairC;, 
flie  is  exceed ingfeonelt. 

Bru.  Naytheicfle  bcau.tyithckflie  temptatipp  to  delf  oile 
herhoAcftf* 

See. 
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See.  I  flio«!^beawgry  with  him  tliat  flidnld  make  queftion 
of  her  honour. 

Brut.  And  I  ^ngry  with  thee  if  thou  ffeouldft  not  maincaine 
h€r  honour. 

jirH.  if  you  compare  the  vcrtues  of  yoQi^  wives,  let  me 
ftepinfbr  mine. 

CoUa.  I  lliould  wrong  my  Lucrece  not  to  ftand  for  her. 

Sex.  Ha,  hzy  allcaptaincs>  and  ftand  upon  the  honcfty  pf 
your  wives;ift  pofTible  thinke  you  that  women  of  young  (jpiric 
and  Full  age,  of  fluent  wit,  that  can  both  fing  and  dance, 
Reade,  write,  fuch  as  feede  well  and  tafte  choice  cates^ 
That  ftraight  diflblvc  to  puritie  of  blood? 
That  keepe  the  veines  full,  and  enflame  the  appetite 
Making  the  lpiritable,ftrong,  and  prone. 
Can  fuch  as  thefc  their  husbands  being  away 
Emploid  in  forreign  fieges  or  elfe  where. 
Deny  fuch  as  importuncchem  at  home  ? 
Tell  me  that  flaxe  will  not  be  touchc  with  fire. 
Nor  they  be  won  to  what  they  moft  defire  ? 

Srff.  Shall  I  end  this  controverfie  in  a  word  ? 

Sex.  Dot  good  Br utfu. 

Bra.  I  hold  foaie  holy,bwt  fome  apt  to  finne. 
Some  tradable,  but  fpmc  that  nonccan  winnc, 
Such  as  are  vertuous,Gold  nor  wealth  can  move. 
Some  vieious  of themfelvcs  are  prone  to  love. 
Some  grapes  are  fweet  and  in  the  Garden  grow* 
Others  unprun*d  turne  wilde  neglected  fo. 
The  pureft  oarc  containes  both  Gold  and  drofle. 
The  one  all  gainc>  the  other  nought  but  loflc. 
The  onediigracCjrcproch,and  fcandall  taints. 
The  other  angels  and  fvwet  featured  Saints. 

Col.  Suehismy  vertuous,ZLwrrr^. 

•^rf^.  Yet  flae  for  vertue  not  comparable  to  the  wife  of  ^rufts 

See.  .And  why  may  not  mine  be  rankt  with  the  moft 
vertuous? 

H^or.  I  would  put  in  for  a  lot,  but  a  thoufand  to  one  I  Ihall 
drawbutablanke. 
ra/e.  IfliOTld  not  fhew  I  lov'd  my  wife,  not  to  take  hcc 

F  2  pafc 
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Vale.  N^r  mlne^t  this  time  of  night  fl  gambDliiig. 

jyi?r.  They  wcarcfo  much  Corke  under  their  hceles  they 
cannot choofe  bat  love  to  caper. 

See.  Nothing  does  me  good,  but  that  if  my  wife  were 
watching,  all  theirs  were  wantoning,  and  if  I  ha  loft,  none 
canbrag  of  their  winnings. 

Sex.  Now  CoUatm  to  yours,  either /^^^rr^^^  mull  be  bet- 
ter imployd  then  the  reft,  or  you  content  to  have  her  vertues? 
rankc  with  the  reft. 

CoL  lan^pleaf'd. 

Hor*  Soft^foft  Ice's  fteale  upon  her  as  upon  the  reft,  leaft 
having  feme  watch- word  atour  arrivall,  we  may  give  her  no- 
tice to  be  better  prepared:  nayby  your  leave  Ce7i/4?/j^^,  week 
limit  you  no  advantage. 

Col.  See  Lords,  thus  Lacrece  revels  with  her  maids. 
In  ftead  of  ryot,  quafhng,  and  the  pra6):ife  of  high  lavoltoes  to 
the  raviihing  found  of  chambring  mnfique,  llieiikea  g«od 
huswife  is  teaching  of  her  lerva^ts  fundrie  chares,L;q?r/*r^<?? 

hue.  My  Lord  and  husband  welcome^  ten  times  welcome. 
Is  it  to  fee  your  Lncrece  you  thus  late 
Ha  with  your  perfons  hazard  [eft  the  Camp,  (rour. 
Andtrufted  to  the  danger  of  a  night  fo  dark,  and  full  of  hor- 

•Am.  Lords  all's  loft. 

Hor.  By  i^'z^'^ilebuymy  wifeawhcele,  and  make  her  fpin 
for  this  trike. 

Sec.  If  I  make  not  mine  learne  to  live  by  the  pticke  ©f  her 
needle  far  this  Ym  no  Roman. 

Col.  Sweete  wife  falutethefe  Lords,  thy  continence 
Hath  WGn  thy  husband  a  Barbary  horfe  and  a  rich  coat  of 

Lhc.  O  pardon  me,  the  jof  to  fee  my  Lord,  (arme« 
Tooke  from  me  all  relpeil  of  their  degrees, 
Thericheft  entertainement  lives  with  us. 
According  to  the  houre  and  the  provifion 
Of  a  poore  wife  in  the  abfence  of  her  husband, 
We  proftatc  to  you,  howfecver meane. 
We  thus  excufe't,Lord  CoUatinesm^y. 
We  neither  feaft,  dance,  quaffe,  riot,  nor  play. 

Sex.  if  one  Woman  among  fo  many  bad,  may  be  found 
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gOod^  Ifa  white  weneH  may  prove  a  blacke  fwarijit  is  Lmreee^ 
her  beautic  hath  relation  to  her  vertuc^  and  her  vertuccorref- 
pondent  tober  bcauty^and in  both  {he  is  maichiefle. 

Coi.  Lords  will  you  yeild  the  wager  ? 

Arti.  Stay,  the  wager  was  as  well  wh'ch  of  onr  Wives 
was  faireft  too,  itltretcht  as  well  to  their  beautie  as  to  their 
continenccwho  fhall  judge  that  ? 

Hor,  That  can  none  of  us,  brcanfe  we  are  all  parties,  let 
Prince  *S'm#Af  determine  k  who  hath  bin  with  aad  binan 
eye  witnefTe  of  their  beauties. 

f^ale.  Agreed. 

Sic.  I  am  plcafd  with  the  cenfiire  of  Prince  Sfxtus. 
Ath.  So  are  we  all. 

CqL  Icomnait  my  Lncrece  holy  t©  the  di/pofeof  S^;^//w. 

^ex.  And  Sd^Ari/^^comtTiits  him  holy  to  the  difpofcofL^- 
I  love  the  Lady  and  her  grace  defirCj  [crec€ 
Nor  can  my  love  wrong  wh-^t  my  thoughts  admire. 
Arnnsy  no  queftion  but  your  wife  is  chaft. 
And  thrifty,biit  this  Lady  knowes  no  waftc, 
Kalinfis  yytyais  is  modeftjomething  feire. 
Her  grace  and  btautie  arc  without  compare, 
Thiiie  Mnt'ttu  well  dilpos'doand  of  good  featurcj 
But  the  world  yeild^  not  fo  divine  a  creature. 
Horatitu :  thine  a  Imug  laflfe  and  grac'c  well> 
But  amongft  all,faire  Lucreeedoxh  exccll. 
Then  our  impartiali  heart  and  judging  eyes. 
This  verdict  gives,  faite  Lncreee  wins  the  prize. 

G/.  Then  Lords  you  are  indebted  to  me  a  horfeand  ar- 
mour. 

Omnes.  We  yeild  it. 

Lhc.  Will  you  tafte  fiiclr  welcome  Lords,  as  a  pooreAin- 
provided  houfe  cai  i )  €ild  ? 

Sex.  Gramcrcie  Lucrece^  no,  we  muft  this  night  flcepe  by 
Ardca  walles.  (  Lucrece 

hu.  But  my  Lords ,  I  ho^^^e  my  CoUathie  wil  not  fo  leave  his 

S^ta:-  He  muft,  we  have  but  idled  from  the  Camp>  to  try  a 
flaerry  wager  about  their  wives*  fie  this  the  hazard  of  the  kings 
dilpleaiurcifAOuldanyman  be  milTingfTomliis  charge:  the 

powers 
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powers  that  governe  Rme  make  divine  hucrece  for  ever  - 
» happy,  good  night. 

Sce^  But  ralsrsHf,  what  thinkcft  thou  of  the  country  g?rlcs 
from  whence  wceamc,C0mpat*d  without  city  wiv^  whom 
we  this  night  have  try'd. 

Sr^t'^'/^thoufliallfaearc. 

The  third  new  Song. 

Oyes^roomefuT  the  Crjer^ 
Who  nevtfjct  wddfour^da  Ijtr. 

Oye fine [mug  country  LajleSy 
That  y^onldfor  Br9ok£s  change  chrifiaU  Clafe^y 
And  be  tratifhaf  d  from  foot  to  crowncy 
And  Strayv-beds  change  for  beds  ofDoyfne ; 
Tour  Partletsturne  into  KebatoeSy 
Atd fiead  of  Garrets  eate  Potateesi 
Tour  Fronlets  lay  hy  ^andyour  Raylesy 
And  fringe  with  f^old  your  daggled  Tailes: 
JsTorvyoHr  HaTvke-nefis fhall  have  Hoods 
And  BtUtments  vptth golden  Studs  : 
StroTve-hats  Jhallhe  no  more  Bengraces 
From  the  bright  Sunneto  hide y our f aces 
For  hempen  fmoc^er  to  helpe  the  Itch^ 
Have  linnen.fewed  with  fiver  fitch  ; 
Andwherefotrethey  chance  to  fhridt^ 
One  bare  before  to  be  their  guide ^ 
Oyesyroomefor  the  Cryery 
Tfphoneieryet  was  found  a  Iyer* 

Luc.  Wil  not  my  husband  repofe  this  night  with  me  ? 

Hor.  L^rrtfr^fliall  pardon  him,  we  ha  tooke  our  leaves  of 
bur  wives,  nor  fhall  CoBatine  be  bctorc  us  though  our  Ladies 
in  other  things  come  behind  you. 

Col.  I  mutt  be  fwaid  :  the  joys  and  tiic  delitrhts  of  many 
thoufand  nights  meete  all  in  one  to  m^ke  my  Lucrece  happy. 

Luc*  I  am  bound  to  your  ftrict  will^to  each  good-night. 

Sex.  To  horfe,  CO  horfe  Lucrece  we  cannot  reft^ 
vi3W'-s  Til 


The  Rifeof  Lncrectl 

Till  our  hot  luft  imbofome  in  thy  brcft.      Exiuntjmanet  La* 
\j^c.  Wiihnounkindnefle  we  fhuuid  our  Lords  upbraid, 
H  isbands  and  Kings  m  ift  alwayes  be  obaid. 
Notl-iing  favc  the  high  bufincs  of  the  (hce, 
And  the  charge  given  him  at  Ardeas  ficge* 
Could  ha  made  ColUtine  lo  much  digr^flfe. 
From  the  afteclion  tlut  he  bcarcs  his  wife. 
Bat  (iibjcfts  mull  excufe  when  Kings  daime  power. 
But  leaving  this  before  the  charme  ut  flecpet 
Ccafe  with  his  downy  wing  upon  my  eyes, 
I  mull  goc  take  account  among  my  Icrv  ncs 
Of  their  daye<?  taske,  we  mnll  not  chcrifli  floth. 
No  covetous  thought  m^kes  me  thqs  proviuint, 
But  to  fliunne,  IdlencOc  which  wile  men  Gy, 
Begets  ranke  iuft,  and  vcrcuc  beates  away.  ^^if* 

Enter  S cxttisy  Arunjt  HorAtifu^Bruttu^ScevoU^ 
VaUrim 

Jfor.  Rcturncto  Rome  nos^  we  arc  in  the  midway  to  the 
Camp? 

Sex.  My  Lords/tis  bufinefle  that conccmcs  my  life. 
To  morrow  if  we  live  wcclc  vifitc  thee. 
r ^(c.  Wi  1  Scxtw  enjoy ne  me  to  accompany  him  ? 
See.  Ormer* 

Sex,  Nor  you,  nor  ^ny/tis  1m porcantbafincfle 
Anil  fcrious  occm  reaces  thit  call  me, 
Perh.,p>  Lords  Me  ommcnd  you  to  your  wives. 
CcUatine  fliall  I  doc  you  any  fervicc  to  your  Lucrece  > 

CoL  On'ecomnGnd  me. 

Sex.  What,  no  .  T:vate  token  to  purchafeourkind  welcom  ? 
Qol,  Would  Royail  Sexm  woflld  bat  honour  me  to  bearc 
ker  a  flight  token. 
Sex.  What  ? 
O/.  ThisRii  g, 

Sex.  As  I  am  Royal!  I  ill  fee't  delivered* 
This  Ring  ro  Lucrece  fhall  my  love  convay> 
And  in  t,  i  gi  t  thou  doft  thy  bed  betray. 
To  morrow  wc  lliaii  mcctcttiis  night  iwectfatCi 

C  May 
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In  the  1<inc'c  we'come  cVist  I  give  Ivs  friend. 

Sex\  Nor  love- ficke  but  love-lunaricke,  love-mad : 
J  am  A\  fire  ifPp  tife  .ce,  ar  d  my  blood 
Boy  Ics  in  my  hearty  w?ch  1  oofe and  cc^foaM  thoughts. 
Luc.  A  I  h^ire  for  the  Piincc;  may*  t  plcafc  your  hi  hrcs  fit? 
Sex  Madam:  with  you.  (trencher. 
J  fic.  ft  vvil !  become  the  w'^fe  of ^ oVatiKe  to  wait  rpon  your 
Sex.  Yon  fhai^  fit :  behind     at  the  camp  we  left  our  ftacc^ 
W*arebi:r  yciirgneft,  indcede  ycu  fhali  not  wake  : 
Her  modeltic  hath  •  uch  ftron^  power  ore  me, 
And  frch  a  rcveten:  e  haih  ta te  g-vc^i  hcr>  brow. 
That  it  a^ }  ea^es  a  kinde  of  blafphcmy, 
T'hare  any  wanton  word  harfh  in  her  eares. 
1  cv^nr  ot  woo,  a  ^d  yet  I  Jove  bovc  mciifiiret 
Tis  force  not  liiitc  muft  pLrchalethis  r  ch  t^eafter. 
Lhc.  Your highc.effe can  oc  rafte lu : h  homely  cateS» 
?  ex.  Indeed  I  cannot  teedc  (but  on  thy  f  ce. 
Thou  art  the  b^mquet  that  my  thoughts :  mbrace) 

Luc.  Knew  you  my  Lord,  what  free  and  zc^ious  welcome 
We  tender  yoa>  yoar  highiiefle  fvould  i  reftmc 
Vpon  yo  r  c»  tertainmtni ;  ott >  and  many  time? 
3  have  heard  my  husband  1}  eake  ofSextM  valour* 
Exroll  your  worth,  prayfc  your  perfe  tion,  {Lucreee 
to  dote  upon  your  valor,  and  your  tr  endfhip  p^'fc  next  his 
Sex.  Oh  im^  ious  luft,  in  all  thlngsb  iic,  le^pcdt.es  and  unjufti 
Thy  virtue,  gf?ce>  and  f^me,  1  m^ft  cvjoy. 
Though  in  the  puichafe  I  a!!  Rome  deftroy. 
Madam  if  i  be  we  Icon  e  as  yo.ir  vercue  bics  me  prefumc  I  am, 
CaiOufc  to  trie  a  health  unto  your  hu-band. 

Luc.  A  wom  ins  draa .;ht  mv  Loi  d,  to  CoUatine. 
Sext.  Nay  you  muft  cfrinke  oifaiJ. 
\hc.  Your  grace  mull  pa  doii  the  lender  weak  i:cfic  of  a 
worran*^  braine. 

Sex*  It  is  to  ^  oUatir,e. 

Luc.  Mechmk^  't?vould  ill  become  the  modeftit 
Of  ay  Roman  Lady  tocaroulc, 
And  dtowre  her  vertucs  in  the  juice  of  grapes* 
Ho  A  can  I  {he  w  my  iov^  unto  my  husbaiU^ 
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To  doc  his  wife  /iich  wrong  rby  coo  minrh  w^nc 
I  might  v.cglccl  the  cha  gc  ofdi^^  grc.c  houfe 
Lefcio  y  corny  ^c^'pe,  eifc  my  exim^xc 
Mighc  m  my  trvancs  breed  enconrac  cir»enc 
So  10  offend ,  boch  which  were  pirJo  Icilci 
Elie  to  yoiu  G  acc  (  might  ncglciSl  my  dutic. 
And  fl3cke<^Sc}  ftnce  to  fo  g'cac  a  gnell : 
All  vvh*  hbeirg  accidcnrali  unco  wmc. 
Oh  let  me  no:  lo  wrong  my  Coiatine. 

Sex.  We  excufe  y  ou>  her  pcrfcAions  like  a  torrent 
With  violence  breaks  upon  me  and  ac  once 
Iiivercs  and  fwallovvs  all  thn's  good  in  me. 
Pre^  ofterous  Fare?,  what  mifchiefe?  you  involve 
Vpon  a  Ca  ciffe  Prince,  lefc  to  the  fury 
Ofa'lgr;?nd  milchiefe  r  hach  the  grandame  world 
Yet  imothc  ed  fiich  a  ft  range  abortme  wonder, 
Tnatfiom  her  vertue^  fhoald  an(e  my  finnc  ? 
1  am  word  then  wht's  moft  il!  de.  riv'd  all  reafbn 
My  heart  a^I  fiene  luft,  my  louleaU  treafon. 

Lue.  My  Lo  d,  I  t'e^re  your  hea  th,  your  changing  brow 
Hach  fnewne  lo  mi  ch  dirturb  .nee,  nob  e  Scxtwy 
H  th  nor  your  vent -ons  travail  trom  the  Cam* 
Nor  che  moy it  rawnes  of  this  humorous  night  impaird  your 
liealth  ^ 

Sex  T)'y\r^(\LHcrecerKo.  T  cannot  eate. 

Vuc.  To  t{\  then  a  rank  of  cor  hes  thci  catrend  the  Prince* 

Sex.  Madam  I  doubt  1  a^  a  gncft  chis  n  ghc, 
Toi>  crouble  l*ome,and  I  offend  your  reft. 

"Lu.  This  Rm<^  i\  caks  for  me  chat  next  CoU'atine  you  are  CO 
me  moft  we  come,  yet  my  Lord  chu^  muc  1 1. refumo  wicbouc 
this  from  his  hand  i»5^.vr«#  this  n'ght  could  not  have  encrcd 
here:no,noc  che  kinghimlclfc : 
My  dorcschc  daytime  to  my  friendf^  are  free. 
But  in  che  right  che  obdurr  gaits  are  leflTekindt* 
Wiihf>iTt  c^iis  rmgchcy  can  nocncrancc  finde. 
L'ghc5J  tor  che  Pi  mi  e 

Sex.  A  ki^'C  4nd  lo  goodnight ,nay  for  your  rings  fake  deny 
Roiiliat, 

G  J 
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Lu.  love  give  your  highnes  foft  and  fvveetc  repofe. 
Sex.  And  thee  the  like  with  fofc  and  fweete  content, 

My  vovves  aie  fix6>  my  thoughts  on  mifchiefe  bcnr. 

Exit  with  torches. 
Luc.  Tn  late,  fo  many  ftarrcs  fhine  in  this  roomc, 

By  reafon  of  this  great  and  Princely  gueft> 

The  world  might  call  our  modeftie  in  queftion. 

To  revell  ihus,  our  husband  at  the  Campe, 

Haftc  and  to  reft ;  fave  in  the  Princes  chamber, 

Let  nor  a  light  appeare,  my  hearts  all  Ikdnefle^ 

J^w  unto  thy  protedion  I  commit 

My  chaftitie  and  honour  to  thy  keep e. 

My  waking  fbule  I  give  whilft  my  thoughts  flcepe.  Ejvit, 

Enter  Clowne  and  a>  Scrv'tngmAn* 

Clow.  Soft:,  foft  not  too  loud;»imagine  wc  were  now  going 
on  the  ropes  with  egges  on  our  heeles,he  that  hatli  but  a  crtk-' 
irtg  fhooe  I  would  he  had  a  creeke  in  is  neck,  tread  not  too 
hard  for  difturbhi4  Prince  Sextns. 

Str.  I  wonder  the  Prince  would  ha  none  of  us  ftay  in  his 
Chamber  and  heipe  him  to  bed. 

Qlo.  What  an  afl'e  art  thou  to  wonder,  there  may  be  many 
caufesrthou  know  ft  the  Prince  is  a  Souidierj  and  Souldiers  ma- 
ny time  want  fhift:  who  can  lay  whether  he  have  a  cleane  fliirt 
on  or  no  :  for  any  thing  that  we  know  he  hath  u$'d  ftaves  akeri 
or  hath  tane  a  medecme  to  kill  the  itch,  whai's  that  to  us,  wc 
did  our  duty  to  proflFec  our  felves. 

Ser.  And  what  fliould  we  enter  farther  into  his  thoughts  ? 
come  fkalls  to  bed  ?  I  me  as  drowfie  as  a  dormoufej  and  my 
head  is  as  heavy  as  though  I  had  a  night-cap  of  lead  on. 

Clow.  And  my  eyes  begin  to  glew  themfelvcs  together,  I 
was  till  fupper  was  done  all  together  for  your  rcpaft,  and  now 
after fupper  I  am.  oncly  for  yonr  repofe  :  I  thinkeforthe  two 
veicues  of  eating  and  flceping,  there's  never  a  Roman  (ririt 
under  the  Cope  of  heaven  can  put  me  downe. 

Fraer  Miracle. 
Mir.  For  fhame  what  a  conjuring,  and  cattev* walling 

keepe 
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keep^ou  here,  that  my  Lady  cannot  fleepe  :  yourtia!lhav^ 
her  I  aTby  and  by^  and  lenri  you  all  to  bed  with  ^  vvirnefle. 

C/dVS vveerc  Mi  ftris  Mtrahle  vvc  arc  going.  » 

Mir.  You  arctooloud^  come,  every  man  dilfofehimto 
his  reft,  and  lie  to  mine. 

^er.  Out  with  your  Torches. 

Qhw.  Come  then,  and  cveryman  fneake  into  his  kenneh'. 

Exennt. 

Enter  SextHi  with  his  Sivord  draivne  4nd 
a  Taper  light. 
Sex.  Night  be  as  fecret  as  thou  art  clofe,  as  clofe 
As  thou  art  blacke  and  darkc  thou  om-nous  Queenc 
Oi7enehrou[9^\tv\c^y  make  this  fata!  1  houre 
As  true  to  Rape,  as  thou  haft  made  it  kind 
To  murder,  and  harfli'nifchiefe  \  Cinth'ia  maske  thy  cheeke^ 
And  all  you  (parkling  elemental!  fires 
Choake  up  your  beauties  in  prodigeous  fogs. 
Or  be  extinft  in  fome  thicke  vaporous  clouds> 
Leaft  you^behold  my  praflife  :  I  am  bound 
Vpon  a  blacke  adventure,  on  a  deede 
Thatmtift  wound  vcrtucand  make  beautic  bleed, 
Paufe  S^'^rw^and  before  thou  rtjnft  thy  felfe 
Into  this  violent  danger,  weigh  thy  finne, 
Thou  art  yet  frecbelov'd,  grpc'din  the  Campe, 
Ofgreat  opinion  and  undoubted  hope, 
darling  in  theuniverfali  grace, 
.   Both  of  the  fidd,and  (enate  :  were  thefe  fortunes 
To  make  thee  great  in  both,  backeyet.  thy  f^me 
Is  free  from  Hazard, and  thy  ftilc  from  fliame. 
Oh  face !  thou  hafl  ufurpt  fucH  power  oic  man, 
That  where  thou  plead  ft  jhy  will  r.o  mortal!  can. 
On  then  blacke  mrlchiefe  hlirrey  me  the  way. 
My  lelfe  I  muft  deftroy,  her  life  betray. 
The  ftate  of  King  and  Subjea,  the  dlH  leafuie 
Of  Prince  and  people,  the  revenge  of  noble. 
And  the  conrempc  of  baie  the  incurd  vengeance 
Of  my  wrongd  kinfman  ColUtincyiht  Trcalbn 
Againft  divin'ft  Lucrece :  all  thefetotai!  curflc$ 

Forcfeenc 
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F^refrf    net  feard  rpon  ore  Sextu^  meetc, 
To  makt  ttiy  div  es  liarfh :  fo  this  night  be  i weete,  * 
No  iarre  ofClockejio  ominOusbatcfLiU  hovv'e  ^ 
*Ot'any  (iarcing  Hound,  no  horfe-coughcbreath'd  from  the 
Ofanv drowfic Groome, wakes  thischarm'd  liience  (encrals 
And  rtarts  this generall  number, forward  ftiiU  Lujtfcovered 
To  make  thy  luit  live,  all  thy  vertues  kill.  (in  her  bcd^ 

Keerc,  heere,  behold  !  beneath  thcfe curtains  lies 
That  bright  enchantrcfic  that  hath  daz'd  my  eyes. 
Oh  who  but  %extm  could  commit  luuh  wallc  ? 
On  one  fo  faire>  fo  kinde,fo  truly  chaftc  ? 
Orlike  aravjjfhcrthusrude-y  lland^ 
To  offend  thi«tacc>  thisbrow,  this  lip, this  hand  ? 
Or  at  fuch  fatall  houres  thefe  revels  kee^  e, 
With  thought  once  to  df  file  thy  innocent  fleepe. 
Save  in  this  breftjuch  ihoughts  could  finde  noplacCf 
Or  pay  with  rreafonher  kinJc  iioipitall  g^acc; 
But  I  am  1  Tit-burnt  ali ,  bent  on  what  s  b^di 
That  which  fhouid  caimcgood  thought,  makes  T^ir^mn^t^ 
Madam  Lucreee  ? 

Luc.  Whole  that?  oh  me  Ibcflircwyott. 

Sex.  Sweet,  tisi, 

hue.  What  I  ? 

S^AT,  M  keroome- 

Luc.  My  husband  C^^Utine  ? 

Sex.  Thy  husb:tndVatthf  Cam  e* 

Luc.  Heaiei^  no  place  for  any  mau  lavc  him. 

Stx.  GraRt  me  that  grace. 

Luc.  What  are  you  ^ 

Sex.  T^rcjHmzn^  thy  fr:e*id,  a^d  muft  enjoy  theC 
Lffc.  Heaven  Inch  hnoes  defend. 

Sex.  Why  doe  you  ticmb'e  La  7?  ceafe  this  fearer 
1  am  alone,  there's  no  lulj  ido^.s  eare 
That  can  betray  rhi^  dcede :  nay  ftart  not  fwectc. 

Luc.  Dreame  I  oramlfuil  awake?  oh  no! 
1  know  I  dreame  to  lee  Prin  e  Sextpu  lb. 
Swcete  Lord  awake  me,  rid  me  fromtiiis  terror, 
I  JcDow  you  for  a  Pu.cc,  a  Gentleman, 

RoyaQ 


The  Rdpeof  Lttcrece. 

Royall  and  honeft^  one  that  lores  my  Lord, 

Aad  would  not  wrackca  womanschaftitic 

For  Romesim^tmW  Diadem^  oh  then 

Pardon  this  dreain>  for  being  awake  I  know 

Prince  ^m^jRomes  great  hope,wouId  not  for  fliame 

Havocke  his  ownc  worthy  or  difpoile  my  fame. 

Sex.  Tme  bent  on  both^my  thoughts  are  all  on  fire, 
Choofe  thee,  thon  muft  imbrace  death,  or  defirc. 
Yet  doe  I  love  thee,  wilt  thou  accept  it  ? 
Li^r.No. 

Sex.  I  not  thy  love,  thou  muft  enjoy  thy  foe. 
Where  fairemeanescaanotj  force  (hall  make  my  way  : 
By  lo  ve  I  muft  enjoy  thee. 

Luc.  Sweet  Lord  ftay. 

Sex.  Vmc  all  impatienee,  violence  and  rage. 
And  lave  thy  bed  nought  can  this  fire  aflWage :  wilt  love  me  ? 

Luc.  Nojicanaot, 

Sex.  Tell  me  why? 

Luc.  Hate  me,  aud  in  that  hate  firft  let  me  die. 
Sex.  By /tf-r/^ile  force  dice.  (forbear 

Luc.  By  a  God  you  fwcare^to  do  a  devils  deed,fweet  Lord 
By  the  fame  ^ove  I  fweare  that  made  this  foule. 
Never  to  yeild  unto  an  a6l  fo  fowle.  Helpe,  helpe^ 

Sex.  Thefe  pillowes  firft  fliall  ftop  thy  breath, 
If  thou  but  fhrickeft  harke  how  ile  frame  thy  death. 

Luc.  For  death  :  I  care  not/o  I  keepeu  iftaind 
The  uncraz'd  honour  I  have  yet  maincaind. 

S^^.  Thoucanft  kcepe  neither,  for  if  thou  but  fqueakell 
Of  letft  tiie  leaft  harfli  noife  jarrc  in  my  care, 
lie  broach  thee  on  my  fteelc,  that  done,ftraight  murder 
One  of  thy  bafeft  Gro©mes,and  lay  you  both 
Grafpt  arme  in  arme>  on  thy  adulterate  bed, 
Then  call  in  witnefle  of  that  raechall  finnc. 
So  fhalt  thou  dicthy  death  be  feandalous. 
Thy  name  be  odious,  thy  fufeed^ed  body 
Denideall  funerall  rites,  ana  loving  CoUatine 
Shall  hate  tkee  even  in  death  :  then  five  all  this. 
And  to  thy  fortunes  addc  another  friend, 

H  Give 


7helRdjtof  Lucrece. 

Give  thy  fearcs  connfort,  and  thcfc  torments  end  • 
Luc.  He  die  firrt  ,and  yet  heare  mc,  as  y  are  noble. 

If  all  yout  gGodnefle  and  befl  generous  thoughts 

Be  not  cxiMc  your  heart,  pittie,  oh  pity 

The  Vertues  of  a  woman  :  mirre  not  that 

Cannot  be  made  againc :  this  once  dcfilde, 

Not  all  the  Ocean  waves  can  purihe 

Or  walli  my  ftaineaway  :  you  feeke  t®  foyle, 

That  which  the  radiant  fplcndor  of  the  Sunnc 

Cannot  make  bright  againe  :  behold  my  tcares, 

Oh  thinke  ihcm  [  earlcd  drops,  difldled  from  the  heart 

Of  Soulc-chaft  Lucrece  :  thinke  them  Orators,  (man. 

To  picade  the  caufe  ofablcnt  ColUtme,  your  friend  and  Jcinf" 
Sex.  Tufh,  I  am  obdure. 

Lffc.  Then  make  my  name  foule,  keepc  my  body  pure. 
Oh  Prince  of  Prince  s^do  but  weigh  your  finne, 
Thinke  how  much  \  fhall  loofe^how  fmall  you  winHe. 
I  loofe  the  the  honour  of  my  name  and  blood, 
LolTe,  Remes  imperiall  Crownc  cannot  make  good. 
You  winne  the  worlds  lliame  and  all  good  mens  hate> 
Oh  v\ho  would  pleafurc,  buy  at  fuch  deere  rate. 
Nor  can  you  tcrme  it  plealure,  for  what  is  fweet. 
Where  force  and  hare^  jarre  and  contention  meet  ? 
Weigh  but  for  what  tis  that  you  urge  me  ftilL 
To  gaine  a  womans  love  ag^iinfl:  her  will  ? 
Youle  but  repent  liich  wrong  done  a  chaft  wife^ 
And  thinke  that  labour's  not  worth  all  yoer  ftrifc. 
Curfe  your  feotluH:,  and  fay  you  have  wrongM  your  friends^ 
But  all  the  world  cannot  make  me  amends, 
I  tooke  you  for  a  friend,  wrong  not  my  truft. 
But  let  thefe  chafte  tearmes  quench  your  fieric  luft, 

Sex.  No,  tho/e  moift  teares  contending  with  my  fire, 
Quench  not  my  heat,  but  make  it  clime  much  higher  : 
lie  draf  thee  bcncc, 

Lr^c^  Ohl 

Sex.  If  thou  raife  thefe  cries,  lodged  in  thy  flaughtered 
armcsfomcfbalc  Groome  dyes. 
And  Rome  that  hath  admired  thy  name  fo  long 

Sfeall 
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Shall  blot  thv  death  wichfcandall  from  my  torwe. 
/i?^^  guard  my  inir  ccncc. 
4S^.v.  L^rr^c^th'artmine: 
In  Ipighc  oilcve  and  all  the  powers  divine. 

Ser.  What's  a  Ciocke  cro  ?  my  Lord  bad  me  early 
re.uje  m.h  my  Gelding,  for  he  would  riae  betimes  i  thj 
niorning  :  now  had  1  rather  be  up  an  hourc  before  my  time 
thenamn  uteatter  for  my  Lord  wiUbe  lo  infinite  anc^ry  if 
Ibucovcr'llcepc  my  (elfe  a  moment,  th.t  I  had  bcttrrb-  ont 
of  my  lite  then  in  his  clil.  le^fiire :  but  foft,  feme  of  my  f  oii 
C  oUattnes  men  liem  ihc  next  chamber,  i  care  not  if  I  call  them 
tor  It  growes  towards  day  :  what  Pomtc),  Pompey  ? 
Cio.  Whoisthatcals/ 

Ser.  1  is  I. 

Clorp,  Wkoferhat.  my  Lord  5^^-///^  his  man,  what  a  pox 
noake  yOu  up  bek)  e  day 

Ser  I  would  have  the  key  ©f  the  Gate  to  come  at  my 
Lords  Hofle  in  the  Itb'e.  ^ 

Clo,  I  would  my  Lord  Sexttu^ndi  yoii  were  both  in  the 

hay-loft,  for /^*???.;>^)  can  take  none  of  his  natural!  reft  among 

you  i  hcrcs  eencOlUerrife  and  give  my  horfc  another  recke  of 
hay. 

Ser.  Nay  good  Pomvey  hc^pc  me  to  the  key  of  the  Stable. 

Clow.  \<t\[^Pomf^yviA$hoxvitio6o  Rome  good  in  being 
fokmucto  the  youn^  Prince  Geiding^  bat  if  Tor  my  kind- 
nei^eir.  giving  him  Pcafe  and  Oaies  he  fliould  kicke  me,  I 
fhould  (car  c  fay  God  a  mciey  horfc  :but  come,  He  goe  wi  th 
thcCiotbe  lElable.  Exeunt 


Enter  Sextt46  and  l^ucrece  unready. 
Sex.  Nay,  weepe  not  fweetc,  what's  done  is  paft  recall. 
Call  not  thy  name  in  qoellion,  by  this  forrow 
Wkich  is  yet  w  ithoutblcm  fh  what  hath  part 
hid  tiom  the  wo*  Ids  eyc^and  onely.pnvate 
Twixt  us,  faire  Lucrgce  :  puli  not  on  my  head. 
The  wrath  of  Rome\iil  have  done  thee  wrong. 

Ha  Love 


The  Rape  §f  Lucre ce. 

Love  was  the  caufe,  thy  fame  is  without  blot. 
And  thou  m  Sextm  haft  a  true  friend  got. 
Nay  fwcet  lookc  up,  thou  onely  haft  my  hearty 
I  muft  be  gontiLucrece  a  kiflc  and  part. 

Lu.  Oh !  /he  flings  from  him  4nd  Exit. 

Sex.  No  ^  peevifti  dame  farewell,  then  be  thel^futer 
Of  thy  ownc  fliame,  which  T^r^/z/V?  would  concealer 
lam arm*d  •gainft all caa come,  Ictmifchiefe  trowne. 
With  all  his  terror  arm*d  with  ominous  fate, 
To  all  their  Iplecncs  a  welcome  ilc  afford, 
With  this  bold  heart,  ftrong  hand  and  my  good  fword. 

Exit. 

Enter  BrutWy  Valerinsy  Ho^MiuSy  Armsy 
S cevoUy  CoHatine. 
Eyh.  What    early  V^lertui  and  your  voyce  not  up  yet? 
thou  waft  wont  to  bc'my  Larke,  and  raife  mc  with  thy  early 
notes. 

V il.  1  was  never  fo  hard  ftt  yet  my  Lord^  but  I  had  ever  a 
fit  of  mirth  for  my  friend. 

Bm.  Prethce  lets  hcarc  it  then  while  we  may,  for  I  divine 
thy  mufique  and  my  madncfle  arc  both  fliort  livM,  we  fliall 
have  fomevvhat  clfe  to  doe  ere  long  wc  hope  Valerius. 

Her.  Z^^z^e*  fend  it. 

Pa  eke  clouds  atn^Ajfyand  welcome  day^ 

fPith  night  we  hanifh [arrow i 

Si^eete  Ayr e  blow foftimount  Larkjilofiy 

To  give  my  lo  ve  good  morrow. 

^tnges  from  the  winde^  tP ^leafe  her  mindcy 

N It es from  the  Lar^e  He  borrow ; 

Birdprme  thy  wingy  Night wgale  flng  : 

To  give  my  lovegood  morrow^ 

To  give  my  love  good  mjrrow^ 

N nesfrom  them  all  Vie  borrow. 

Wake  from  thyneji  Rohinred-brefi^ 

Sing  Birds  in  every  EnrroWy 

And  from  each  biB^  let  MiifickeJkriU, 

Give 
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Give  myfaire  love  good  morrow : 
Blacke-lpird  andThrHjhy  in  euery  Btijhy 
Stares  'Limet^  afid  Cockrjp^row , 
ToHj^retty  elves y  among^  j/onrfeives, 
Singmyfaire  Uve  go  jd  morrow. 
To  giue  my  hiegooi  morrow  ^ 
Sing  Birdes  in  every  furrow. 

Bru.  Me  thinksour  warres  go  not  well  forwards  j  HorMim 
we  have  greater  enemies  tobuftlc  with  then  the  Arde^nsy  if 
wc  durft  but  front  them. 

Hor.  Would  it  were  come  to  fronting. 

Bru.  Then  we  married  men  fhould  have  the  advantage  of 
the  batchelcrsi/^'r^^/wjelpecialljr  fuch  as  have  reveh'ng  wives, 
thefe  that  can  caper  in  the  Citie^  while  their  husbands  arc 
in  the  CzttipyCoI/atiKe  why  are  youfo  fad?  the  thought  of this 
fhould  not  trouble  yoa,  having  a  Lucrece  to  your  bedfellow. 

Qol.  My  Lord  I  know  no  caufeof  dilcontent,  yet  cannot 
I  be  merry 

See.  C©me,  come,  mafce  him  merry ,lcts  have  a  fong  in  prailc 
of  his  'Lucrece. 
Val.  Content. 

The  fourth  new  Song  :  In  the  praifeof  Lncrcce. 

On  two  white  CoUomns  archt /J:>e ftands^ 

Some  [now  would  thtnke  tl  em ptre  ; 
Some  Chrtfially  others  Lt/lies fir  if  t^ 

But  none  ofthoje  fopure. 

This  beauty  when  I  contempUte 

H^hat  riches  I  behold^ 
^Tis  rooft  withm  wtth  vertuous  thoughtSy 

tl^ithouty  *tu  thatcht  with  gold. 

Two  doores  there  itre  to  enter  aty 

The  one  Pie  not  enquire^ 
Beiaufe  concealed ^the other  fi^^y 
ff^hefeJightinJUmesdeJire. 

H  5  Whether 


The  Ripe  ofLucrecel 

Whether  the  porch  be  CorraScleereg 

Orwlthnch  C  rtmfon  Itndy 
Or  Rof  e-/eavefy  lafimg  a!J  theyee  re 

It  14  h  0tyet  divind. 

Her  eyes  not  made  of  parefig/afe, 

Or  Chrifiall,  but  tranfpareth  ; 
The  life  of  Dia  monds  they  furpajfey 

Their  very  fight  infnareth. 

T hat  which  without  we  rofigh-cafi  cal/y 
To  fiand  ^gainfi  windeana  weather  y 

For'itsrare  beauty  ecj^aUs  all 
That  I  have  nan! d  together. 

tor  were  it  voth  moded  Art 

Kept  from  the  ftgi  t  ofjkjeSj 
It  w  uld  fiy     dim  the  Murine  it  felfe^ 

And daz,e  thegaz»ers  eyes. 

The  Cafefo  rich,  how  may  we praife 

The  jewel/.  I  dg^d  wtthmy 
Te  draw  their  f  rat fe  I  wereunwifey 

7  0  wrong  ihem  tt  were  fime. 

AruA  ftiouldbe  frolickc  itmy  brother  were  but  returned  to 
theCanp. 

Hor.  And  in  good  tinne  behold  Prince  S^extns. 
Cmnes.  Health  to  our  General]. 
%ex.  fhankyou- 

Bru.  Will  you  (u rue y  v our  forces,  and  give  order  fbr  a  pre- 
fcnt  aifaulr,  your  fouidicrs  long  to  bs  tuggii-g  yvith  the 
Ardeans. 

^ex.  No. 

Col.  Have  you  feene  Lucretia  my  Lor  J,  how  Tares  flic  ? 

Sex.  Weil,  He  to  my  Tent. 

Aru.  Why  how  novv/whats  the  matter  brotlier  ? 

Exemt  the  broth  ers. 

Bru. 
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Tbaakyoui  No,  well,  He  to  my  Tent: Get  tfeee  to  thy 
Tent  and  coward  goe  with  thecj  if  thou  haft  noenaorcipirit 
to  a  -peedic  encouiicer. 

f^a/e.  Shall  I  goe  after  him  and  know  the  caule  of  his  dif- 
content  ?  - 

See.  Or  I  my  Lord? 

£ru^  Neither,  to  pucfue  a  foolc  in  his  humor  ?  is  the  next 
wayro  make  him  more  humorou§,  lie  not  beguikieofhii 
folly,  t*?ankyoUj  no,  before  I  wifhhim  health  agen  when 
he  is  fickc  of  the  fuUens,  may  Idic^  not  like  a  Roman,  but 
like  a  runagate. 

See.  Pcrhap:  hc^'snot  well. 

£ru.  Well :  thein  let  him  be. 

F^ale.  Nay  ifhe  be  dying  I  could  wifh  he  were,  lie  ring 
out  his  funerall  peale^aad  this  it  is. 

'      Come  lift  and  harke 

The  Bell dothtowU^ 
Forf)m€  kutnew 

D  efarttng  foule. 
And  \va4  not  that 

Some  ominous  foy^Uy 
The  Mats  the  Night^ 

Croiv  or  Skreech^Owle, 
1  othefe  Iheare 

Theivild-Woolfe  Howie 
In  this  L  Uekjiight 

That feemes  to  Skowle^ 
jillthefemj  ^lack^ 

BookeifljaU  in-rowUn 
ForHarke.litllftiU 

Ti  e  Bell  doth  towlc 
For  fome  but  now 
Departing  foule. 

S^^.  Excellent  Faleriw  but  is  not  that  CoUatines  man  ? 

Enter  Clowne* 

Vale,  The  newes  with  this  hafty  poft. 

Clo. 
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Clo.  Didnobody  fecmy  Lord  ColUtine  >  oh  !  my  Ladic 
commends  her  to  you^  iier's  a  letter. 
Col.  Give  it  mc. 

C/o.  Fie  npon'ty  never  was  poore  Pompey  lb  over-labour'd , 
as  I  have  bcene J  thinke  I  have  fpurd  my  horfe  fucli  a  qucftion, 
that  he  is  fcarcc  able  to  wig  or  wag  histayleforan  anfvvere, 
but  my  Lady  bad  me  Ipare  for  no  horfe  flerti^  and  I  thinke  I 
have  made  him  reoflehis  race. 

Bru.  Cofen  CoUatine  the  i iewes  at  Rome  ? 

Cbi:  Nothingbm  what  you  all  may  well  pertakc^^reade  here 
my  Lordi  Brmns  reades^he  letter. 

Deere  Lord^  ifever  thou  will  fee  thy  Luci^ce. 
Choofe  of  the  friends  which  rhoii  affeiacflrbeftf 
And  all  important  bafineflcict  apart, 
Repaire  to  Rome :  commend  me  to  Lord 

Say  I  in  treat  their  prefencc,  wberemy  Father 
Lucretit^  fliall  attend  them,farewell  fweet> 
Th*  affaires  are  great,  then  doc  not  faile  tomeete. 

Bru.  Ilethitherasllive.  Exit. 
Col  I  though  I  die.  Exit. 

See.  To  Rome  with  expeditious  wings  weele  flie.  Exit. 
Hot.  The  newes,  the  ncwcs,  if  it  Jiave  any  fhap/C 
OfladnefTe,  iflbme  prodegiehave  havechanft. 
That  may  beget  revenge,  ile  ccafe  to  chafe  i 
Vex^martyr^grieve^tcrture,  torment  my  felf€> 
And  tunc  my  hamor  to  ftrange  ftraines  of  mirth, 
My  foule  divines  Ibme  happincffe,  fpeakc,  fpeake  ; 
I  know  thou  haft  Ibmc  newcs  that  will  create  me 
Merrie  and  muficallj  for  I  would  laugh,  (tfeec. 
Be  new  tranfliapt  J  prethce  fing  Vderim  that  I  may  ayre  with 
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r de  thinke  my  felfe  as  proud  in  ^hacl^lej^ 
As  doth  the  fhif  in  all  her  Tackles. 
The  wife-man  boafis  no^  more  hu  Braines . 
Then  Vde  injalt  in  Gyves  and  Chaines : 

As 


fj/fs  Creditors  r^mld u^e  there  T) ehers^ 
,    So  could  Itofe  andjh^ks  ^  Fetters, 
Bm  not  eorfe^^e^  my  thoughts fhould  be 
In  durance  fafl    thofe  ^pt  me. 
jind  could vfihen  jpight  their  hurts  Invirons. 
Then dahce  to tfy  muftckofmy  Irons. 

Vale.  Now  tell  ug  what's  the  projeft  ofrhy  irefiTage  ? 

Clo.  My  Lordsjihe  Princely  Sextm  has  beenc  at  home^  but 
what  he  hath  done  there  I  mayp.^rcly  m'^ftrart,  but  cannot 
altogether  rclohc  you  :  befides,  rry  Lady  fvvorc  mCj  that 
whatfoevet  I  fufpC(£led  I  (liould  lay  nothing, 

Val.  Ifthoa  wilt  not  fty  thy  mindc  I  prethcc  fing  thy 
minde^  and  then  thou  mai ft  fave  thine  oah. 

( to.  Indeed  I  was  not  fworne  to  that,  I  may  either  laagh 
ont  my  newc^  or  ling  em,  and  lb  1  may  favc  mine  oatb  to  my 
Lady. 

Hor.  How's  all  at  Rome,  that  with  fuch  fad  prcfage 
Difturbed  QolUtine  and  noble  BrutHs 
A»  e  hurried  from  the  Camp  with  ScevoU  ? 
And  wc  with  expedition  amongft  the  reft. 
Are  charged  to  Rome}  Ipcakc  what  did  Sexttu  there  with  thy 
faireMirtrcflc? 

Val.  Seconti  mc  my  Lord,and  weeic  urge  him  to  difclofe  it. 

Valerius,  Horatius,  and  the  Glowne 
their  Catch. 

VaL  Did  he  take  fair  e  Lucrece    the  tc<  man^ 
'  Hor.  Toe  man. 

»    Val.  /  man. 

Clow.  Ha  ha  ha  ha  ha  man. 

Hora-  A'^d further  dtd  he  firive  to  go  ?9Mn? 

Clow.  Goeman. 

Hor.  /  man. 

CJow.  Ha  ha  ha  ha  9ttait%  fa  derry  derrydowne 

hafaderrydino. 
Val.  Did  he  taksf^i^^  Lucrece    the  hecle  m^^  ? 

I  Clom 
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C!ow»  UteUmm^ 

CleW'  Ha  hd  ha  ha  mm. 

Hor.  And  did  he  further  fir$ve  tofeele  m^n  ? 

Clow.  Feeleman. 

Hor.  I  man. 

do.  Ha  ha  ha  ha  many  ha  fa  derry.  &e. 
Val.  Did  he  take  the  Ladj  the  Jh'm  man  ? 
Clow.  Shin  man. 
Val.  Iman. 

Clow*  Hahahahaman. 

Hor*  Further  too  'mould  he  have  been  man  f 

Clow.  Beenman» 

Hor,  /  man. 

Clow*  Ha  ha  ha  ha  many  Ha  fa  dery^&e. 
Val.  Didhetakethe/adjbjthekneeman? 
Clow.  Knee  man* 
Va!.  Imam 

Clow.  Hahahahaman. 

Hor.  Farther  then  that  would  he  be  m4H  ? 

Clow,  Be  man. 

Hor.  Iman. 

Clow.  hej  fa  deryy  &c. 

Val.  Did  he  take  the  Lady  by  the  thigh  man. 
Clow»  Tht^h  man. 
Val.  / man. 

Clow.  Ha  ha  ha  ha  man 

Her.  -^^d  mvo  he  eame  it fomerohat  nie  man. 

Clow.  Nie  man. 

Hor.  Iman. 

Clow.  Ha  ha  ha  ha  mam  Hey  fa  dery^&c. 
Val.  But  did  he  do  the  tot  her  thing  man  ? 
Clow.  Thingman  t 
Val.  Iman. 

Glow.  Ha  ha  ha  ha  man. 

Hor.  And  at  the  fame  had  he  a  fling  man^ 

CIo.  Fling  man.  Hor.  Iman.  Cio.  Hayhahaman^ 

ley  fa  dery^&c.  Exeunt. 
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A  T^hle  and  a  Chairs  covered  with  hUckg. 
Lucrece  and  her  Maid. 

Lhc.  Mirablc. 
Matd.  Madam. 

Lhc.  Is  not  my  father  old  \jteretiHi  come  yet  ? 

Matd  Not  yet. 

\.uc.  Nor  any  from  the  Campe.^ 
Maid.  Neither  Madam. 

\.Hc.  Go,  bcgon,  and  leave  me  to  the  truei^  grieF  of  heart. 
That  ever  entrcd  any  Matrons  breft :  ©h  ! 
.   Maid.  Why  weepe  yoti  Lady  ?  alas  why  do  you  ftainc 
Your  modeft  checkes  with  thefe  offenfivc  tcares  ? 

\.uc.  Nothing,  nay,  nothing :  oh  you  powerfiall  Godsj 
That  fhould  bare  Angels  guardents  on  your  throat. 
To  proteil  innocence  and  chaft  tie !  oh  why 
Suffer  yon  fnch  inhumane  mafiaere 
On  harmletVc  vcrtue  ?  wherefore  take  you  charge. 
On  fir  leflc  loules  to  fee  them  wounded  thus 
With  Raj:e  ©r  violence  ?  or  give  white  innocence^ 
Armor  of  prootc  gainft  finne :  or  by  oppreflion 
Kill  vertue  quite*  and  guerdon  bafetranigrcffion  ? 
|fi  it  my  fare  above  all  other  women  ? 
Or  is  my  finne  morehainous  then  the  rcfl. 
That  amongft  Thoufands,  millions,  infinites, 
L  onely  I ,  fhould  to  this  fhame  be  borne* 
To  be  a  ftaine  to  women,  naturcsfcorne  ?  oh  1 

Maid.  Whatajles  you  Madam,  truth  you  make  me  wcfp 
To  lee  you  flbcd  fait  teares :  what  hath  oppreft  you  ? 
Why  is  your  chamber  hung  with  mourning  blacke  ? 
Your  habit iable,and  your  eyes  thusfwolnc 
With  ominous  teares,  alas  what  troubles  you  ? 

"Luc.  I  am  not  fad,  thou  didft  deceive  thy  felfc, 
I  did  not  wccpc,  ther's  nothing  troubles  me, 
But  wherefore  deft  thou  blufli  ? 

Matd.  Madam  not  V. 

Luc.  Indeed  thou  didft , and  in  that  Wufli  my  gilt  thou  didlt 
How  czml\  thou  by  the  notice  of  my  finne?  (betray 
Maid.  What  finne? 
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Luc.  My  blot,  my  (canda!l>  and  my  fiiamc  : 
Oh  iarquin-,  thou  my  tionour  didi^  betray, 
DHgracc  no  time*  no  age  can  wi^  c  away,  oh ! 

uVIaU.  Sweet  Lady  cheaiC  yo^  if  Iclrc,  lie tccch my  VioU, 
And  fee  if  I  can  fing  you  faft  ,*fleepe, 
A  little  reft  would  wea  e  away  thi^  pallion. 

Luc.  Do  what  thou  w'lt^Ica^  command  no  morcj 
Being  no  more  a  woman^  I  aai  iiOW 
Devote  to  death  and  an  inhabitant 
Of th  other  wond  :  thefecyes  muftevcr  weepe 
Till  fate  hath  ciofd  them  with  eternall  fleepe. 

Enter  Brmm^  Collatine^  Horatttu^  ScevoU,  Falcrins  one 

way  Lucre  tins  amherwaj^ 
Luc.  Brutus! 
Br».  Liacrctius  • 
Luc.  Father! 
Col.  Lucrecel 
Lhc.  CollatiBC  I 

£ru.  Howcheare  you  Madam  ?  how  ift  with  you  coufen  ? 
Why  is  your  eye  dejcdl  and  drowned  iaforrow  ? 
"Why  is  this  funerallblackei  and  ornaments 
Of  widdow-hood  ^  refolve  mecoufen  hucrece. 

Her,  How  fare  you  Lady  ? 

Old  'Luc.  What's  the  matter  girle  ? 

Col.  Why  h©w  is'c  with  y  ou  Lucrece,  tell  me  fweete? 
Why  do'ft  thou  hide  thy  face  ?  and  with  thy  hand 
Darken  thofeeye^  that  were  my  Sonnes  of  joy. 
To  i  nake  my  plcafures  flonili  m  the  Spring  ? 

Luc*  Oh  me! 

f^al.  Whence  are  thefefighes  and  tearcs? 

See.  How  growes  thispaflfion 

Bru.  Speake  Lady , you  are  hem'din  with  yoitt  friends. 
Girt  in  apa^e  of  (afecy,  and  cnviron'd 
And  circlewi  in  a  fortreile  of  your  kindred. 
Let  not  thofe  drops  talJ  fruitles  to  the  grounds  ' 
Nor  kt  your  fighes  addc  to  the  (cncclefl'e  wind. 
Speake,  who  hachwrong'd  you  ? 
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Luc.  Ere  T  f  eake  my  woe» 
Swcarc  youie  revet^ge  pooi  e  Lucrece  on  her  foe. 
Br^.  Be  his  nead  Jtrchr  with  gold. 

Hor.  B  c  his  hand  arm'd  with  an  imperiall  Scepter. 
Old  Luc.  Be  he  great  a  ^  Tanjmriythroznd  in  an  imperiall  feat* 

JSrn.  Be  he  no  more  then  moi  tall,  he  fliall  feele 
The  v-engcf  il  1  ed?e  of  this  victorious  iteelc 

Luc.  Then  icac  you  Lords,  whilft  1  expreiTe  my  wrong* 
Father  dear  husband, and  my  kinfman,  Lords^ 
Heare  nie,  I  am  diHionour'd  and  difgrac'd, 
My  reputation  mangled,  my  renowne 
di^  araged,  but  my  body,  oh  my  body. 

Co/.  What  Lucrece? 

Luc.  Stain'd^poUuced^anddefird. 
Strange  ftcps  arc  found  in  my  adulterate  bed, 
And  though  my  thoughts  be  white  as  innocence^ 
Yet  IS  my  body  foild  with  luft-burn  d  finne, 
Ar  d  by  a  ftrangei  I  am  ftrumpcted ,  •  (Matrons* 

Raviflic  an  forced,  and  am  no  more  to  rank  among  the  Roman 

Br.  Tet  chcac  you  Lady  va  )d  reli^ame  thcfe  tcare*?, 
If  you  were  fore  d  the  fin  cohcernes  not  you,        Rav'fKer  3 
A  woman's  borne  but  with  wonians  ftrengch  :who  was  the 

^f^or.  I,  name  him  Laidy,  our  iove  to  you  fhall  only  thus 
appcarc  in  the  revenge  that  we  will  take  on  him. 

Luc.  I  hope  fo  LordsjXwas  Scxtw  the  Kings  Sonne. 

Omnes.  How  f^Sextm  larqmn  \ 

Luc.  That  unprincely  Prince,  who  gueft-wife  entred  with 

my  husbands  Ring, 
This  R  ng,  oh  CoUatine!  thisRing  you  fcnt 
Is  caufe  oi'ail  my  woe,  your  dilconcenc. 
I  lcaftedhim,thenlodg  d  him,undbeftowde 
My  clYoifcft  welcorr.e-  but  in  the  de^d  of  night 
My  traitcrous  gueftcame  arm  d  onto  my  bed* 
FngKt^  my  filc..cflce,-'e,  thrcatned,and  praid 
Foa  entertainment :  I  defpifed  both. 
Whxh  hearing,  his  fharp  pointed  Semitcr 
The  TytiPt  bentagainft  my  naked  breft, 
AlaSj  1  bcg'd  my  deaths  but  note  lu5xyraany 
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Pru»  And  yon  dear  l  ord,  wbcle  rpcechlrf&  griefisbound- 
Turne  aU  your  teares  with  ours?  to  wrath  and  rage,  leffe. 
The  heairs  of  all  the  Tar^uins  fliall  wee.  e  blood 
Vpon  thefunerall  Hearfe  with  vvhofechan:  body. 
Honour  your  armes,  and  to  h'affcmb  ed  people, 
Difciofc  her  innoceut  woundes G ramctcies  Lords, 

A  great  fhont  and  a  flur'/jh  wtth  drums  and  Trumpets 

That  univerfai  (liouttels  rr.c  their  words 

Are  grafcous  with  the  peopiC;  and  thf  ir  troopcs  ' 

Are  ready  imbatt€ld,and  exfe6lbut  us 

To  lead  them  on,  lo  ^  give  our  tbrtiines  fpeed- 

Weelc  murder,  murder,  and  ba  c  rape  fliall  bleed. 

A/arumy  Enter  in  tie  figh  Tarquin  ard  ThUU  fiyifig^ 
purfnde  hy  Brutus y  and  the  Romans  march  with  Drum  and 
Colors^  Porjennay  Armsy  Sextm^  Tarqtstn^  and  Tnllia 
meets  aud.joynes  with  them :  To  them  Brutus  and  the  Romans 
vpith  T^rum  and^ouldiers :  th^j  maks  ^  fia^d. 

Btu,  Even  thusfarre  Tyrant  have  we  dog  d  thy  fteps, 
Frighting  thy  Queene  and  thee  with  horrid  fteclc  : 

Tar.  Lodg'd  in  the  fafetieof  Porfennaes  armeSj 
Now  Trayter  Brmus  we  dare  front  thy  pride  : 

Hsr.  Porfenna  th'art  unworthy  of  a  fcepter. 
To  flielter  pride,  luftj  rape>  and  tyrannic, 
Inthat  proud  Prince  and  his  confederate  Peeres* 

Sex.  Tray  tors  to  heaven  :to  TWr^;#ir/,Romeandu5, 
Treafon  to  K^ngs  doth  ft  retch  tvtw  to  the  Gods, 
And  thole  high  Gods  tHat  take  great  Ro  me  in  charge, 
fhall  punifti  your  rebellion. 

CoL  Oh  DeviU  SextHs^(^^t  not  thou  of  Gods, 
Nor  call  chofe  falfe  and  f-aincd  eyes  co  heaven, 
Whofe  r?pe  the  furies  muft  torment  in  HcU, 

Lucreccy  Lucrece.  * 

See.  Her  chafte  blood  ftill  cries  for  vengeance  to  the  Ethc- 
rial  deities. 

Lw.  Oh'twasafoiilcdecd^mw. 

Fal. 


Val.  Andthyfliamefliall  bcctcrnallandout  live  her  fime* 

jiru.  Say  ScxtHslw^  hen  was  fhe  noc  a  woman j 
I,  and  perhaps  was  willing  to  be  forc'd^ 
Muft  you  being  privat  fubjc^s  dare  to  Ring 
Wants  loud  alarum  gainlt  your  potent  King  ? 

F^r.  Brmm  therein  thou  doft  forget  thy  fclfe. 
And  wrong^ft  the  glory  of  thine  Anceftors,  ftayning  thy 
blood  withTreafon. 

Bth.  TifT/?^;/ know  the  Conliill  Bruttu  is  their  powerfull 

foe.  , 

AU  Tarquine.  Confull. 

Hot.  I  confull  and  the  powerful!  hand  of  Robic 
Gralpcs  his  imperiall  (word :  the  name  ©f  King 
The  Tyrant  Tar  quins  have  made  odious 
Vnto  this  nation  andific  gencraJl  knee 
Of  this  our  warlike  people,  now  iow  beads 
T^royall  BmH4  where  the  King  name  ende. 

Bth.  Now  Sexttss  wher's  the  Oracle>  when  I  kift 
My  Mother  earth  it  plainely  did  foretell, 
My  Noble  vcrtues  did  thy  finne  exceed, 
Brutud  fliould  fway.  and  luft  burnt  Tsnjuinhktd.  . 

f^al.  Now  fliall  the  blood  of  Servius^  fall  as  heavic 
Asa  hugemountaiiiC  on  your  Tyrant  heads,  ore  whelniing 
all  your  glorie* 

H0r.  Tulh"a*s  guilt,  lliall  be  by  us  reveng*d>that  in  her  pride 
In  blood  paternall,her  rough  ceach-wheelesdrd. 
Luc.  Your  Tyrannies  ; 
Ser.  Pride. 

Cel.  And  my  \.ucrecii\tt,  fliall  all  be  fwallowcd  in  this 
hoftile  hate. 

S^.v.  Oh  Romulus,  thou  that  firft  reard  yon  walks 
In  fight  of  which  we  ftand,  in  thy  foftebofomc 
Is  hugg'd^  the  neft  in  which  the  Tar  quins  build; 
Within  the  branches  of  thy  lofty  fpires 
Tarquin  fliall  pearch,  or  where  he  once  hath  ftood. 
His  high  built  airy  fliall  be  drown,d  in  blood; 
Alarum  then  Brut  why  heaven  I  vow. 
My  fword  (hall  prove  thou  nere  waft  made  till  flow. 
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PrH.  SextM,  my  madneffe  with  yonr  lives  expires. 
Thy  feiifuall  eyes  are  fixt  upon  that  wall. 
Thou  nerc  lliall  cnter.Rome  confines  you  all. 

Por.  A  charge  then. 

Tar.  love^wd  T^rquin. 

Hot.  But  we  eric  a^m^/. 

BrH.  L^^w^>  fame  and  vi(3:ory. 

Alarum^  the  Romans  are  heaten  ojf. 
Alarum yEnter  Brums y H  ratim  Valerm^ Sccvola, 
l^Hcretifis  andCdUat'me*  >'"  '  ' 

BrH.  Thou  hviall  hand  hold  up  thy  Sceptef  high. 
And  let  not  loftiee  be  opprcft  with  P  ride, 
Gh  you  Penates  leave  not  Rome  and  us, 
Grafpt  in  the  purple  hands  of  death  and  mine,  ^i  T^¥(^Hin$ 
have  the  beft. 

Hor.  Yet  ftand,  lay  foote  is  fixt  upon  this  bridge ;  Tiber, 
Thy  arched  ftreames  lliall  be  cbang'd  crimfon,  with 
The  Roman  blood  before  I  budge  from  hence. 

^ce.  Brutus  retire,  for  if  thou  enter  Rome 
Wc  are  all  loft,  ftand  pot  on  valour  i5o w, 
But  fave  tfiy  people,  let's  furvive  this  day. 
To  trie  the  fortunes  of  another  field- 

VaL  Breake  downe  the  Bridge  leaft  the  purfuing  enemy 
Enter  with  us  and  take  the  (jpoile  of  Rme. 

Hor.  Then  breake  bchinde  me,  for  by  heaven  il'e  grow 
And  roote  my  foote  as  deepe  as  to  the  center,  before  I  leave 
this  paffage. 

L^r.  Come  your  mad. 

Cel.  The  foe  comes  on,  and  we  in  trifling  heere,  hazard 
ourfelfeand  J^eople. 

Hor.  Save  them  all,  to  make  Rome  Qczxi^^Horatim  hcie  will 
fall, 

Bru.  We  would  not  loofe thee,  do  not  breft  thy  felfe 
*Gainft  thoufands,if  thou  fr6nt*ft  them,  thou  art  ring*d 
With  million  lvy)rds  and  darts,  and  wc  behind 
Muft  breake  the  Bridge  oiTyber  toftve  Rome^ 
Before  thee  infinite  gaze  on  thy  face. 
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And  menace  death,  the  raging  ftrcames  o^Tjhr^vc  at  thy 
backt  to  fvViUow  thee. 

Hor.  Retire,  to  make  Rome  Uve>  tis  death  that  I  dcfire. 

Bru.  Tiien  rarcwell  dead  HoratitUy  thinke  io  us 
The  unvierfall  atffic  of  Potent  Romcy 
Takes  tiislaft  leave  of  tlicc  in  this  embrace.  AllembrAce  him. 

Hor.  FarcwcIL 

All.  Farewell, 

Bth.  t  bc!€  archesall  amA  dowJic  to  interdi(SI:  their  paflfage 
through  the  townc. 

Exemt. 

jiUrum^  Enter  Tarquin^  P&rfenndy  and  Aruns  mth 
their  f  ikes  and  'tar get  fits. 

All.  Enter jenter>entcr.  A  noife  of  ^cking  iomie  the  bridge . 

Hor.  Soft  Ti^r^i^/^^  See  a  buUwarke  to  the  bridge,  {rv'tthin. 
You  firft  muft  paflc >  the  man  that  entres  feerc 
Muft  inak'f^  his  paffage  through  Hordtstu  breft^ 
See  with  this  Target  do  I  buckler  Kome^  (Kings. 
And  with  rhls  (word  defic  the  puiflant  army  of  two  great 

P  r.  One  m.m  to  face  an  hoft ! 
Charge  fou]aiers^:Oi  full  forty  ijioufind  Romans 
Thercs  but  oi.e  daring  ^  'and  againft^yout  iioftj 
To  keep  you  i\0'\^  tl-e  i?cke  or  if  oilcof-^^w^-  charge,  charge, 

Aruns.  V,  on  them  Souldiers,         Alarum^  AUrum. 
Enter  in  je  era3 places^  Sextfu  and 
P^aleri9u  above. 

Sex.  Oh  cowards  flavc^,  and  vaflals,  what  not  enter  ? 
Was  it  for  this  you  plac'd  my  regiment 
Vpon  a  hill  to  be  the  fad  tped^ator 
Offuch  agenerallcoWardifc  ?  Tarquin^  Aruns ^ 
ForfennAy  fouldiers  paflTr  HorattHs  quickly  v 
For  they  behind  him  wil  dcvolue  the  bridge, 
AiKi  raging  Tybenhzis  imp^iffibie. 
Your  hoaft  muft  fAimmc  before  you  conquer  Rome, 

%l.  Yet  ftand  //i^r^r///^:bcarebut  one  bmnc  more^ 
The  arched  bridge  ITiall  finke  upon  his  piles. 
And  in  his  fall  lift  tliy  renown  to  heaven. 
Stx.  Yet  enter. 
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Val.  pear  HorattHSy  yet  ftand  and  fave  a  million  by  one 
powerful!  hand. 

AUrum^  and  the  falling  of  the  Bridge. 

uimns  and  all.  Charge^  charge  charge. 

Sex.  Degenerate  flavcs,the  Bridge  is  falne,  Rome's  loft. 

Vale.  HoratiHs,  thou  art  ftronger  then  their  hoftc, 
Thy  ftrength  is  va!our,thcirs  are  idle  braves. 
Now  fave  thy  felf,  and  leapinto  the  waves. 

Her.  Porfennay  TarqHtny  now  wade  paft  your  depths 
And  enter  Rome,  I  feel  my  body  finke 
Beneath  my  ponderous  weight, Rome  is  preferv'd. 
And  now  farewel  1  j  for  lie  that  follows  me 
Muft  fearch  thebottome  of  this  raging  ft  ream  j 
Fame  with  thy  golden  wings  renowne  my  Crefti 
And  Tyher  take  me  on  thy  lilver  breft.  Exit. 

For.  Hec's  leapt  off  from  the  bridge  and  drownd  himfelf. 

Sex.  You  arc  deceived,  his  (pirit  fbares  too  high 
To  be  choakt  in  with  the  bafe  element 
Of  water,  lo  hefwims  arm'd  as  he  was, 
WhiJft  all  the  army  have  difeharg'd  their  arrows. 
Of  which  the  ftiield  npon  Ws  back  fticks  foil. 

p90ot  and  florijh. 
And  hark,  th#  fhout  of  all  the  multitude 
Now  welcoms  him  a  land  :  Horatitu  fame 
Hath  chekt  our  armies  with  a  generall  ftiame, 
Butcome>  to  morrows  fortune  muft  reftore 
This  fcandalljwhich  I  of  the  Gods  implore. 

For.  Then  we  muft  finde  another  timc  faire  Prince 
To  Icourge  thcfc  pcoplejand  revenge  your  wrongs. 
For  this  night  ile  betake  mc  to  my  teni. 

A  7 able  and  Lights  in  the  tent. 
Tar.  And  we  to  ours,  to  morrow  wee'll  renowne 
Our  army  with  thcipoilc  of  this  rich  Townc. 

Exit  Tarquin  cum  fuis. 
Enter  Secretarj. 
For.  Our  Secretary. 

Secret. 
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Secret.  My  Lord; 

For.  Command  Lights  and  Torches  in  our  Tents. 

Enter  fonidters  wnb  Tovfhes. 

And  let  a  guard  ingirt  our  lafcty  round, 
W  hiift  we  debate  of  Mih'tary  bufineflfe : 
Come,  fit  and  let' s  conlult . 

Enter  Scevoladifguifed* 

Scev.  HoratiHSy  famous  for  oetcnding  Rome, 
But  we  ha  done  nought  worthy  ScevcU^ 
Nor  a  Roman :  I  in  this  di%iiilc 
Have  pall  the  army  and  the  puiflant  guard 
Of  King  Porfenna :  this  fhould  be  his  tent ; 
And  in  good  time,  now  fate  direil  my  ftrength 
Againft  a  King,  to  free  great  Rome  at  length. 

Secret.  Oh  1  am  (lain,  treafon,  treafbii.^ 

Porfen.  Villaine  what  haft  thott  done  ? 

Seeio.  Why  (lain the  King, 

Toffen.  What  King? 

Scevo.  Porfenna. 

Porfen.  Porfenna  lives  to  fee  thee  tortured. 
With  plagues  more  divellife  then  the  pains  of  Hell. 

See.  Oh  too  rafli  Mutitiih^^  thou  mift  thy  aime  ? 
And  thou  baft  hand  that  did  ft  d\rt&.  my  Poniard 
Agamft  a  Pefants  breft,  behold  thy  error 
Thus  I  will  punrfh :  1  will  give  thee  freely  ' 
Vnto  the  fire^nor  will  I  wear  alimbc, 
That  with  fuch  raiTincfTe  fliall  offend  his  Lord. 

For.  What  will  the  madman  do  ? 

See.  Porfenna  fo,  punifh  my  hatid  thus^for  not  killing  thee. 
Three  hundred  noble  lads  befide  my  feif     '  ' 
Have  vow'd  to  all  the  god s  that  patron  Rmey 
Thy  ruin?  for  fupporting  tyranny : 
And  though  I  faihexpedl  yet  every  hourcj 
'Wken  fome  ftrange  tatetby  fortunes  will  devoure. 

for.  Stay  Roman  we  admire  thy  conftancy, 
And  fcorne  offortuncj  go,  return  to  Rente ^ 
We  give  thee  life,  and  fty,Thc  \fi\n%Vorfennay 

K  3  Whofe 
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Whofe  life  thou  feekTc  \^  in  this  honnrab^e;, 

Paffe  frecly^giiard  him  to  the  wall-^  of  RomCj 

And  were  we  nor  fo  much  ingagde  toT^?^^ ^^^^ 

We  would  not  lift  a  ban  J  againft  that  nicion  tint  breeds 

fuch  noble  fplrits.  ^ 

Scev*  WelI.lgo,and  for  rcv'engc  take  life  even  of  my  foe, 
Terf.  Conduct  him  faff  ly  :  what  zot)  GaHams 
Sworne  to  our  death,  and  alf  refolv^'d  ikc  h  m ! 
Weele  provefor.TWr^ it  they  taiJc our  hoj  es> 
Peace  lliall  be  made  witil  Rome,  boriirft o >i?  i'ecrctary 
Shall  have  his  rights  of  Funcfalt>  theiabtr  (Kield  : 
Wc  muft  addrefle  next  fbrta  morro  wcs  field.  Exii^' 

Enter  Br HttiSy  HoYAtimydenHSy  Co^liatmCy 
r!  Lif^rece  Ma^cioiffg'j^^^^  o:^  ti-y 

Brti^  By  thee  wearc  Confoll^and  ftilI|5dvem  R^ 
Which  but  for  thee,  had  bin  diipoild  and  tw^. 
Made  a  confiiled  heape  of  men  and  ftones>^ 
Swimming  in  bloud  and  flaeghter ^  deare  Bi^r^tim . 
Thy  noble  piiSure  fihall  be carv'd  in  braflfe,  •  -^^^^^V^c 
Andfixt  for  thy  j^rpetuadl  memory;i©oijr high  Cip^^^  \ 

Hor.  Great  Consul  Thankes,  but  leaving  this,  lets 
March  out  of  the  Otic.     :    .  i^oct^i^vv^  ^  s^^^i 
And  once  inore.Wd  them  batteBon  tfie  praines^  i 

Vdy  This  day  my  foulf  iii vines,  wcfh^riiiivbfhsc: 
From  all  the  furious  :llHic,yvlicrcs  S€ti^^  'i  ^tkt 

nothim  today.  -  A-,  -ir^.r-.  \  Wi^f^-^^'-'-^^^oT^f 

Emtr  Scevela. 

Here  Lords:behold  me  handlcflfe  as  you  fee. 
Tbecauie  I  mift:4^<J^?;^«»^irt  hisitent,      -;  :  :>,  v 
And  in  His  (lead  kild  but  his  iecretairy.^,;  j  i  -  rioa  . 
The  moved  King  wbcd  he  beheld  me  poniHi  '  : 
My  rafh  miftake>v/ith  loiTe  of  my  right  hand, 
Vnbeg'dandalmoftfcprnd  lie  gave  me  lite.  - 
Which  I  had  then  re&sfd/ hut  m  deujBtcr.veagc^fmre  Luerect 
Rape.  I'l^^r:   ^li  ^^irnb^  Soft  alarum. 

Hor^  Deare  ScevoU  ^hoSx  baft  exceeded  us  in  our  rcfolve. 
But  will  the  Tarqmns  giro  Vi%  prefent  batteJl  I 

See. 
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See,  That  may  yeiieare,the  Skirmifh  is  begun  already 
twixt  the  horle. 
Lttc.  Then  noble  ConfuU  lead  our  malne  Battell  on. 
Bth.  Oh  lovexhii  day  baliai  ceonrcaufcand  let  her  innocent 
bloud,  delUoy  the  headsofall  the  T arq(tins»  fee  thi«day 
In  her  ca  jfe  do  we  conlscrate  our  lives. 
And  in  defence  of  luftice  now  fnarch  on: 
I  hearc  their  Marciall  mufique,  be  out  Ihock 
As  terrible  as  are  the  meeting  clouds 
That  brcake  in  thunder,yet  our  hopes  are  fairc. 
And  this  rough  charge  fhall  all  our  hopes  repairc. 
ExcHnt ,  Marum  battell  mtb'tn. 

Enter  Perfema  OfidAruns, 
Porfen.  Yet  grow  oar  lofry  plumes  unflag'd  with  bloud, 
Andyetfweec  pleafure  wantons  in  the  aire  :  How  goes  the 
hiXXtW  Arms  ? 

Aru.  Tis  cvenbalanftj  I  enter  chang'd  with  Bratm  hind  to 
hand  a  dangerous  encounter,  both  are  wounded,  and  had  not 
the  rude  preaTe  divided  us,  one  had  droptdowne  to  earth. 

Por,  Twis  bravely  fought.  I  faw  the  King  your  father  free 
his  perlon  from  Thoufand  Romans  that  begirt  his  ftate,  where 
flying  arrowes  thick  as  attomes  (ung  about  his  eares. 

Atm.  I  hope  a  glorioHS  day,come  Tftfeaft  Kintr  let's  on 
fliem.  AUrnm, 
Enter  Hnratiui  and  Valeritts. 

Hot.  Arms  ftay,  that  fword  that  late  did  drinke  the  Confuls 
bIood,muftwithkeene  phang  tire  upon  my  flelli,  or  this  on 
thine.  \  '    .       .  ' 

Arms.  It  fparde  the  Confals  life  to  end  thy  dayes  in  a 
more  glorious  ftrife. 

Val.  Iftand  againfttheeT«/«-^«, 
Par.  I  for  thee.. 

H«r.  Where  ere  I  findc  a  T ir^uin  he's  for  me. 

AlarHfKt fights  Aritns pin,  Porfenna  Expftljf,  ' 

Alar/tm,  Enter  Tarcfum  with  an  array*  in  his  brejt,  TuUia  with 
himipHrfude  bj  CoUatittt,  'Lucretius,  Scezola. 

Since 


Tar.  Faire  TuHia  leave  me^favc  thy  fclfc  by  flight. 
Since  mine  is  delperacc, behold  I  am  wounded 
Even  to  the  death :  there  ftayes  within  my  tenc 
A  ivingcd  Iennet>  mount  his  back  and  fly> 
Live  to  revenge  my  death  fince  I  mull  die. 

T hL  Had  I  the  heart  to  tread  upon  the  bulke 
Of  my  dead  father,  and  to  fee  him  flaughteicd. 
Only  for  the  love  of  Tarquin  and  a  Crown, 
And  fliall  I  fear  death  more  then  loflfc  of  both  ? 
No,  this  is  Tulltas  fame^rather  then  fly 
From  TarqHtHy'tsiono^  a  thouland  fwords  flicel  dy. 

u4lL  Hew  them  to  pieces  both. 

Tar.  My  TuUia  favej 
And  ore  my  caitiffe  head  thofe  Meteors  wave- 

CoU.  Let  Ti^i'/^yeild  then. 
ThI.  Yei!d  me.  Cuckold  no ; 
Mercy  I  fcornc,  let  me  the  danger  know. 

See.  Vponthem  then. 

Val.  Let's  bring  them  to  their  fate, 
And  let  them  f  erifti  in  the  peoples  hate. 

T^L  Fear  not,  lie  back  thee  husband. 
Tar.  ButfortheCj 
Sweet  were  the  hand  that  this  charg'd  foul  could  flee. 
Life  I  defpife,  let  noble  Sextm  ftand 
To  avenge  our  death,  even  till  thelc  vitals  end. 
Scorning  my  own,  thy  life  will  I  defend. 

ThL  And  He  fwect  Tarquin  to  my  power  guard  thinc> 
Ceme  on  ye  flaves  and  make  this  eanh  divine. 

f^lanitn^  Tarquin  arti  TuUia Jlainc. 
AUrumy  Brutfu  all  Uoodj. 

Brnt.  Arms^  thiscrimfon  favour  for  thy  lake, 
He  weare  upon  my  forehead  naaskt  with  blood. 
Till  all  the  moy fture  in  the  Tarqums  veines 
Be  fpilt  upon  the  earth,and  leave  thy  body 
As  dry  as  the  parcht  Summer,  burnt  and  Icorcht  with  the  Ca< 
nicular  ftars. 

Hor.  ^r«»^  lies  dead. 
By  this  brigh  fword  that  lowr'd  about  his  head. 

Co 
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CoL  Aad  fee  great  Confull  y  where  the  pride  of  Rente  lies 
fiinke  and  fallen. 

Vul.  Befide$  him  lies  the  Queen  mangled  and  hewn  a- 
mon^ft  the  Reman  Souldiers. 

Hot.  Lift  up  their  flaughter'd  bodicSj  help  to  rear  them  a- 
f  aind:  this  hill  in  view  of  all  the  Camp. 
This  fight  will  be  a  terronr  to  che  foe  ^  and  make  them 

ycild  or  fly. 

Brn.  But  wher*s  the  Rauifker,  injurious  Sr^^w,  that  we  fee 
not  him  ? 

Jhort  Alarum. 
Enter  Sextm. 

Sex.  Through  broken rpears^cracktfwords^unbowcld  fteeds, 
FJaudc  armors,mangled  limbs>and  bartered  casks, 
Knee  deep  in  blood ,  I  ha  pierft  the  Roman  hoft  to  be  my 
Fathers  refcue, 

Hor.  'Tis  too  late ,  his  mounting  pride's  funk  in  the  peo- 
ples hate. 

Six.  My  Fath*r,Mother,Brothcr !  fortwnc^now 
I  do  defie  thee,  I  cxpofe  my  felf 
To  horrid  danger,  (afety  I  dcfpifc  : 
I  dare  the  wot^ft  of  per  ill,  I  am  bound- 
On  tiJ]  this  pile  of  fleflibc  all  one  wound. 

^ d.  Begirt  him  Lord  s,  this  is  the  Raviflicr, 
Thcr's  no  revenge  tor  Lucreee  till  he  fall. 

Luc.  Ceafe  SrAT^w  then : 

Sex.  Sextm  defies  you  all ;  yet  will  you  give  me  lan- 
guage ere  1  die. 
Bru.  Say  on. 

Sex.  'Tis  not  for  mercy,  for  I  icorne  that  life 
That's  given  by  any,and  the  more  to  adde 
To  your  immcnlc  unmeafiirable  hate, 
1  was  the  fpur  unto  my  fathers  pride j 
*TvYas  I  that  aw'd  the  Princes  of  the  land  ; 
That  made  thee  Bmtm  mad,  thefe  difcontcnt : 
I  ravifLt  the  chaftc  Lucreee ;  SextM  I, 
Thy  daughter,  and  thy  wife,  Brmns  thy  Coulin# 
Allide  indeed  to  all;  'twas  for  my  Rape, 
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Herconft^nt  hand  npt  up  her  innocent  breft/twas^mMr  did 
all  this. 

Cel.  Whieh  ilc  revenge. 

Hor.  Leave  that  to  mc, 

Luc.  Oldaslarnlledoo't. 

See.  I  have  one  hand  left  vet  5  of  nrerig A  enough  td'kiU 
aRavifher.  "  i  ^-ir 

Sex.  Come  all  at  once  3 1  all ;  yet  heare  me  Brntuiy 
Thou  art  honourable. 

And  my  words  tend  to  thee :  My  father  dide 

By  many  hands,  Whar*s  he  mongft  you  can  challenge 

The  lea  ft,  I  frBalleft  honour  in  his  death  ? 

If  I  be  kili'd  among  this  hoftilc  throng, 

The  f  ooreft  fnakie  louldfer  well  may  claime 

As  much  rei^owne  in  noble  Sexttu  death. 

As  Brutm^^oxSiy  01  thou  Horatius  : 

I  am  to  die,and  more  then  die  I  cannot, 

Rob  n  ot  your  lelves  of  honour  in  my  death. 

When  the  two  mightieft  fpirits  of  Greece  and  Try, 

Twg'dforthe  maftry,  HeEior  znd  AchiUu^ 

Had  puifTant  He^orhy  ^chiUis  hand, 

Dide  in  fingle  monomachic,y^^'^/ffAf 

Had  bin  the  Worthy  :  but  beiag  flain  byoddsj 

The  pooreft  Mirmidm  had  as  much  honour 

As  faint  Ach'tUis  in  the  Trojans  death. 

Bru.  Had  ft  ihou  not  done  a  deed  fo  execrable 
That  god's  and  menabhorrc,ide  love  thee  Sextusy 
And  hug  thee  for  this  challenge  breath'd  fo  freely  ? 
Behold,  I  ftand  for  Rome  as  Generall, 
Thou  of  the  Tar^iuws doeft  alone  furvi ve. 
The  head  of  all  thefe  garboyles,the  chief  adloe 
Of  that  black  ftn,which  we  chaftife  by  armes. 
Brave  Romans,  with  yoar  bright  fwords  be  our  lifts^ 
And  ri  ng  us  in ,  none  dare  t6  offefid  thePrinct 
By  tlieleaft  touch,  left  he  incurre  ourvvrath : 
ThishononrdovourConfiriljthathis^hattd  ~ 
May  punifti  this  areh.mifchiefe,that  thetimcs  :  ; 

Succeeding  may  of  BrHtfi4  thus  much  tell,  "  \ 
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By  him;  Pridej  Luft,  and  all  the  Tar  quins  f«lL 
Sex^  To  mifli  Lficrece  Ciackold  Cotti;itit^^ 
And  fpill  the  chaftcft  blood  that  ever  ran 
In  any  Matrons  vaines,  repents  me  not 
So  much  as  to  ha  wroog'd  a  Gemlcmaa 
So  noble  as  the  ConfuU  in  this  ftrifc. 
Brntfis  be  bold^thaufightswith  omefcornes  life* 

Bru.  And  thou  with  ®nC:that  Icflc  then  his  renown, 
Prifctli  his  bloodjor  Romes  impcriall  Qowne. 

Aldrumy  afiffrce  fight  with  Jipord  and  target  $ 
th^n  after fAuf^  4nd  breathe. 

Brti.  SextMi  fland  fairc^much  honor  ftiall  I  wia 
To  revenge  Z///cwr,andcbaftiJe  thy  fin. 

%ext.  I  repent  nothing,  may  I  live  or  die, 
Though  my  blood  fali!iKiy  Ipirit  fliall  naount  on  hio> 

jilarumy  fight  with  Jingle  Jwirds^and  being  deadly  tpowidcd  and 
f  aiitwg  for  breathy  making  a  ftr§ak^  at  each  together  with 
their  gantlets  they  faU. 

Hot.  Both  flaine !  Oh  noble  Brutus^  this  thy  fame 
To  after  ages  iliallfurvivc  ;  thy  body 
fliairhavc  a  faireand  gorgious  Sepulchre  \  - 
For  whom  the  Matrons  rfxall  in  funerall  black 
Mourn  twelucfiidMooncs,  thou,  that  firft  governed 
And  fwaid  the  people  by  a  Confuls  name.  (Romey 
Thefe  bodies  of  the  Tar  quins  wecle  commit 
Vnto  thefunen'^.II  pil^  :  you  ColJatine 
Shall  foccced  BrutfiSyin  the  Confuls  place, 
Wliom  with  this  Lawrell  Wreath  we  here  create 

Croivne  him  with  a  LawreH. 
5uch  is  the  peoples  voyce.accept  it  then. 

Col.  We  do,  and  may  our  powrefo  juft  appeare, 
Rome  may  have  peace, both  with  our  love  and  lare. 
But  fofc,  what  march  is  this  ? 

L  %  Tlorip, 
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fhr'ijh.  P erf etiftd^y  Drum yC0Tl4t ine  49jd 
SoHlditrs. 

Toy.  TbcT/ifyr^/^KinCrftrcingthe  TJir^wi^/  flJa, 
Thus  arm'd  ana  battell'd  offers  pciiC  to  Komt  \ 
To  corfirmc  whic  h,  Wc-e  give  you  prclcnc  holtage; 
If  you  deny,  Wcic  flat  d  upon  o:  r  gnird. 
And  by  the  force  of  armesamaintuin  our  own* 

VaL  After  lb  nmch  tfufic  n  and  large  wafte 
©tRom<^n  blood,  the  name  of  peace  iswcicomc  : 
Since  of  the  7  ar^usns  none  ren^ain  in  Rome^ 
And  Lncre^e  Ra^  e  is  now  revcn^'d  at  full, 
'Tweregood  to  entertain  Perfcm^d's  League* 

Cel.  Porfem^  wc  imbrace>  whofe  Royall  prefcnce 
SliiU  grace  the  ConfuU  to  the  funerall  pile. 

March  on  to  R  mi^  love  be  our  guard  and  guide. 

Thai  hath  in  us^  vfng*d  Rape^  and  ^uniiht  Pride* 


TothcRcadcn 

BEcaufe  wevrould  fiot  that  any  mans  expc<9:a* 
tion  fliould  be  deceived  in  the  ample  Printing 
©f  this  Boak :  Lo,  (  Gentle  Reader)  have  in-  . 
ferted  thefe  few  Songs ,  which  were  added  by  the 
ftranger  that  lately  afted  Valerius  his  part,  in  forme 
foliowing. 
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ThcCrycsof  Ro  M  i. 

THus  go,  the  cries  in  Rome  faire  t^ttne^ 
Firji  they  go  up  jiretv^md  then  th^jgo  dorrne^ 
Ro  md  and  found     of  4  coSer^ 
JBuj  a  t  eryjint  marking  fl one Marking  ^one^ 
Raund  it^d  found  all  of  a  coffer^ 
£dj  d  very  fine  marking  jior^e  a  tery  very  fine, 
ihusgo  ikc  c^ies  in  Ro:nc  faire  tonne^ 
Firjt  the  J  go  ^^fjlreet^  and  then  they  go  downe. 
Xread  a?^d—  m  at — tread — and  meat 
Tor  the— ten— der— mercy  of  God  to  the 
foore  pif~ners  ofNcwgnCyfoure^ 
fcore  and  ten— poor e — prif$ners. 
Thus  go  the  cries  in  Komc  faire  townCy 
fir  ft  they  go  up  ftreet^  and  then  they  go  dovne. 
Salt— fait— fthite  w%r — -fterfhirefalt^ 
Thus  go  the  cries  in  Rorrif  fxire  towne^ 
Firfi  they  go  uf  ftreet^  and  ihtn  they  go  dome. 
Buy  a  very  fine  Moufe-trap^or  a  tormentor 
'  for  your  Fleaes. 

Thus  go  the  cries  in  ^emtfaire  tosipne, 
Firfttheygo  up  fJreet^  and  thin  they  go  dome. 
Kitchin-ffuffemaidsy 
Thus  go  the  cries  in  Rome  faire  tonne^ 
Firfi  they  go  up  ftreet^  and  then  they  go  dotrne. 
jRa  you  any  ffood  to  cleave  ? 
Thus  go  the  cries  in  RomQ  fafre  towne^ 
Firft  they  go  up  flreet^  And  then  they  go  downe. 
J hatvhite  Radijh^vphite 
hard  Lettice^tphite young  Onions. 
Thus  go  the  cries  in  Rome  faire  torvne^ 
^  Firfttheygo  up  ftrett^  and  then  they  go  dome. 
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1  ha  Rock-Samfier^  RQfk'Sampier. 
Thus  go  the  cries  in  Komc  faire  tome^ 
Fir^theygo  up  fireet^  andth^n  the j go  dome. 
Buy  a  U^t^  a  MiLmat^ 
Mat^  a  Hafock  for  your  / 

Aflofflepr  a  cloje  floo/e^ 

Or  a  Pefock  to  thruji  your  feet  in . 
Thus  go  the  cries  in  Komcfaire  tou^ne^ 
Firji  they  go  up  ftreet^  md  then  they  go  dome. 

whiting  maids^f^hiting. 
Thus  go  the  cries  in  Komt  faire  towne^ 
Firji  they  go  up  fireet^  and  then  they  go  downe. 

Hot  fine  Oat- cakes  ^hot. 
Thus  go  the  cries  in  ^oxmfaife  tome^ 
Firfitheygo  up  flreet^  and  then  they  go  dome. 

SmaU'Coaleshere. 
Thus  go  the  cries  in  Rqm^fairetotrne^  , 
Firfi  they  go  up  fiftet^  and  then  they  go  dotphe. 

v/iliyou  hwj  any  Milkef^day. 
Thus  go  the  cries  in  "Romtfaire  towne^ 
Firfi  they  go  up  flreet^and  then  they  go  doi»M. 

Lanthirne  and  Candle  light  here 

Uaid^  a  light  here.        ' ^ 
Thus  go  the  cries  in  "Rom^faire  tome^ 
Firjt  they  go  up  fireet^  and  then  they  go  dojvfte. 

I^re  lies  a  company  of  veVy  poor e 

Womeny  in  the  dark  dungeon ^ 

Hungry  cold  and  comfortlejfe  night  andday^ 

?ity  thepGore  vpomen  in  the  dark  dungeon. 
Thus  go  the  cries  where  they,  do  houfe  the^^ 
Firfi  the  J  come  to  the  gfate^nd  tiei$ 
They  go  low fe  them. 


The 


The  feccnd  Song. 

'^rfffy  mtfey  ptj  luggie  my  ^f^ggi^^ 

arifeget  up  mj  deary 
The  weather  is  coldy  it  blows y  it  fnoyresy 

ch  let  me  be  lodged  here* 
Mj  luggie  my  Puggie^my  hanymyconyy 

my  lovei  my  dove,  my  deare. 
Oh  oh^the  roeather  is  cold^tt  hlomsytt [m-weh 
oh  chy  let  me  lodged  here* 

Bego?jy  begon^  my  Willie^  my  Billiey 

began y  begon  my  dearey 
The  weather  is  warme^  *twilldothee  no  harmcy 

thou  cAnfi  not  be  lodged  here. 
Afy  Willy ^  my  BiSie^  my  bony  my  cony^ 

my  lovey  my  dove y  my  dearey 
Oh  oh  it  he  -weather  is  warmejtmlldo  thee  no  harm 

oh  oh 9  thou  canfi  not  be  lodged  here. 

FarevfcJI:>fartrfieUy  my  luggie^  my  Puggie^ 

farcTPelly  fareweH  my  deare^ 
Then  mil  I  begon  from  'thence  that  I  came^ 

if  I  cannot  be  lodged  here, 
^y  ^tiggie  my  Pt^^ggy^^my  honjy  my  cony^ 

my  loz   my  dovoy  my  deare^ 
Oh  ohythen  will  I  be  gone rem  vp hence  that  I  camey 
oh  ohy  if  I  cannot  be  lodged  here. 

Returne^retHrnemy  ff^'iUyy  my  Billys 

retume  my  dove  and  my  deare^ 
'The  weather  doth  change ^  tl  enfeeme  not  ftrattgey 

thou  jhalt  be  lodged  here. 
MyW tUte^my  Billey  my  hony^my  cony. 
.  my  love  y  my  dovcymy  dearey 
Oh  chithe  Vf^eatl  er  doth  change  then  feem  net  grange  y 

oh  ohy  andthoH Jhalt  he  lodged  here. 
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